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Moſt Excellent and Moſt Ntaftrious Princes 


ANNE. 


- Dutcheſs of Monmouth and Bucclugh, Wife 7 the 


Moſt Illuſtrious and High-born Prince + 
. ME S Duke of Monmouth. 


Ma ” it pleaſe your Grace, 


T. E Favour which Heroick Plays haye latel PIER upon 


our Theatres, has been wholly deriv'd to them from the 
Countenance and Approbation they have receiv d at Court. 
The moſt eminent Perſons for Wit and Honour in the Royal 


Circle having ſo far owned them, that they have judg d no way ſo fit 


as Verſe to entertain a Noble Audience, or to expreſs a Noble Paſſion. 
And amongſt the reſt which have been written in this kind, they 


have been ſo indulgent to this Poem, as to allow it no inconſide-. 


rable place. Since therefore to the Court I owe its Fortune on the 
Stage; ſo, being now morepublickly expos'd in Print, Thumblere- 
commend it to Your Grace's orection whe. by all knowing Perſons 
are eſteem'd a principal Ornament of the Court. But though the 


Rank which You hold in the Royal Family, might direct the Eyes 
of a Poet to Vou, vet Your Beauty and G 27 tain and fix them. 


High Objects, tis true, attract the Sight; but it looks up with Pain 
on craggy Rocks and barren Mountains, and continues not intent on 


any Object, which is wanting in Shades and Greens to entertain it. 
Beauty, in Courts, is ſo e to the young, that thoſe ef ns are 
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Vours, weh is accompanied by Virtue, is not ſubj eto 4 
Deſtiny. _ Your Grace has not only along time of Youth in which tg 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. f 


— 


Vithout it, ſeem to be there. $0.no other purpoſe than te wait on te 


Triumphs af the Fair; to attend their Motions in obſcurity, as the 
Moon and Stars do the Sun by day; or, at beſt, to be the Refuge of 


thoſe Hearts which others haye deſpis d; and, by the unworthineſs 


of both, to giveand take a miſerable Comfort. But, as needful as 
Bt ay qu more; I e Reign of it without 
their Support is unſafe an wette ie that of Tyrants. Eyery Sun 
which looks on Beauty waſtes it; and, when it is once decaying, the 
Repairs of Art are of as ſhort continuance, as the after- Spring when the 


Sun is going farther off. This, Madam, is its ordinary. Fate; but 


2 


that common 


flouriſh, but You have likewiſe found the way, by an untainted pre 
ſervation of Your Honour, to make that periſhable Good more laſt- 


ing. And if Beauty, like Wines, cou'd bepreſery'd by being mix d 


and embodied with others of their own Natures, then Vour Grace's 
wou'd be immortal, ſince no part of Europe can afford a Parallel to 
Your Noble Lord, in Maſculine Beauty, and in goodlineſs of Shape. 
To receive the Bleſſings and Prayers of Mankind, Y ou need only to 
be ſeen together: We are ready to conclude that You are a pair of An- 
gels ſent bela w to make Virtue amiable in Y our Perſons, or to fit to 


Poets when they would pleaſantly inſtruct the Age, by drawing 


Goodneſs in the moſt perfect and alluring ſhape of Nature. But tho* 
Beauty be the Theme on which Poets love to dwell, I muſt be for- 


eed to quit it as a private Praiſe, fince You have deſery'd thoſe which 
are more publick. For Goddneſs and Humanity, which ſhinein Y ou,. 


are Virtues which concern Mankind: And by a certain kind of Inte- 


reſt all 1 agree in their commendation, becauſe the profit of them 


may extend to many. Tis ſo much Your Inclinationto do good, that 
You ſtay not to be ask'd; which is an approach ſo nigh the Deity, that 
Human Nature is not capable of a nearer. *Tis my Happineſs that 
can teſtifie this Virtue of Your Graces by my on Experience; ſince 
have ſo great an Averſion from ſolliciting Court-Fayours, that Tam 


ready to look on thoſe as very bold, whodaregrow rich there with- 


out deſert. But! XP Your Grace's Pardon for aſſuming this Virtue of 
Modeſty to my ſelf, which the Sequel of this Diſcourſe willno way 


juſtifie. For in this Addreſs L have already quitted the character of a 


modeſt Man, by preſenting You this Poem as an Acknowledgment, 
which ſtands in need of Vour Protection; and which ought no more 


to be eſteem'd a Preſent, than it is accouted Bounty in the 1 
wry | | er 


— 


Ve Fpifile Dediam m. 
they beſtow a Child on ſome wealthy Friend, who will better breed 
it up. Off- ſprings of this Nature are like to be ſo numerous with me, 
that I muſt be forc*d to ſend ſome of them abroad; only this is like to 
be more fortunate than his Brothers, becauſe I have landed him on an 
hoſpitable Shoar. Under Your Patronage Montezuma hopes he 1s 
more ſafe than in his Native Indies; and therefore comes to throw 
himſelf atYour Grace's Feet, paying that Homage to Your Beauty, 
which herefus'd tothe Violence of his Conquerors. He begs only, 
That when he ſhall relate his Sufferings, Y ou will conſider him as an 
Indian Prince, and not expect any other Eloquence from his Simpli- 
city, than what his Griefs have furniſh*d him withal. His Story is, per- | 
_ « haps, the greateſt which was ever repreſented in a Poem of this na- 
ture; the Action of it including the Diſcoyery and Conqueſt ofanew 
World. In it I have neither wholly follow'd the Truth of the Hiſto- 
ry, nor altogether left it; but have taken all the Liberty of a Poet, to 
add, alter, or diminiſh, as I thought might beſt conduce to the beauti- 
fyingof my Work; it being not the bus neſs of a Poet to repreſent Hi- 
orical Truth, but Probability. But I am not to make the Juſtifica- 
tion of this Poem, which I wholly leave to your Grace's Mercy. Tis 
anirregular Piece, if compar'd with many of Corneille's, and, if I may 
make a Judgment of it, written with more Flame than Art; in which 
it repreſents the Mind and Intentions of the Author, who is with 
much more Zeal and Integrity, than Defign and Artifice, 


_ 


; M adam, 


Wu Grace's moſt Obedient, 


and moſt Obliged Servant, '_ 


Cone 


* 


4 * Connexion of the Indian Emperour to the Indian Queen. 
9p HE Concluſion of the Indian Queen, (part of which Poem was writ by 
1 me) left little matter for another Story to be built on, there remaining 
4 but two of the conſiderable Characters alive, (vix.) Montexuma and Orazia: 

& Thereupon the Author of this thought it neceſſary to produce new Perſons from 
4 the old ones; and conſidering the late Indian Der. before ſhe lov d Monte- 
* ⁊uma, liv'd in clandeſtine Marriage with her General Traxalla; from thoſe 
4 two he has rais d a Son and two Daughters ſuppos'd to be left young Orphans 

£8 at their Death: On the other ſide, Fe has given to ontezwma and Orazia, 

I]. two Sons and a Daughter: All now ſuppoſed to be grown up to Mens and Wo- 


the Story) lately dead. a | : 
| o that you are to imagine about Twenty Years claps'd ſince the Coronation of 

oY Momexuma; who, in the truth of the Hiſtory, was a great and glorious Prince: 

| + and in whoſe time hapned the Diſcovery and Invaſion of Mexico by the Spqr* * 
: 


ziards, under the conduct of Hernando Cortex, who joyned with the Traxallan- 
Indians, the inveterate Enemies of Montezuma, wholly ſubverted that flouriſh- 
ing Empire; the Conqueſt of which is the Subject of this Dramarick Poem. 
J have neither wholly followed the Story, nor varied from it; and, as near 

as I could, have traced the Native Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, in re- 
14 lation to Europæan Cuſtoms: The Shipping, Armour, Horſes, Swords, and Guns 
34 of the Spaniards, being as new to them, as their Habits and their Language were 
IT to the Chriſtians. —_— OY | 
1 . The difference of their Religion from ours, I have taken from the Story itſelf; 

” and that which you find of it in the firſt and fifth Acts touching the Sufferings and 
34 Conſtancy of Montezuma in his Opinions, I have only illuſtrated, not alter d. 
from tho who have written of it. | 


The Names of the Perſons repreſented. 


Monte guma, Emperour of Mexico. 
Oamar, his Eldeſt Son. 
Indians, Men, q Guyomar, his Younger Son. 

Orbellan, Son to the late Indian Queen by Traxalla. 
High Prieſt of the Sun. 2 
| Jae, Monte guma's Daughter. 


Women, Almeria, I Siſters, and Daughters to the late Indian 
 . CAlibech, } Queen, 
'E Cortez, the Spaniſh General. : 


Spaniards * Vaſques . 
ey | — *. Commanders under him. 


The Scene ME X TCO, and two Leagues about it 
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mens eſtate; and their Mother Orazia (for whom there was no further uſe in 
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A Lmighty Criticks ! whom our Indians here 
Worſhip, juſt as they do the Devil, for fear; 
u reverence to your Pow'r, I come this day 
To give you timely warning of our Play. © 
The Scenes are old, the Habits are the ſame 
We wove laſt Tear, before the Spaniards came. 
. Now, if you ſtay, the Blood that fhall be ſhed 
From this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 
| We neither 2 you one Dance, or Show, 
Then Plot and Language they are wanting too: 
But you, kind Wits, will thoſe light faults excuſe : 
Thoſe are abe common Frailties of the Muſe; 
Which who cy he buys his place too dear: 
For tis your bus neſs to be cogen d here, 
Theſe wretched Spies of Wit muſt then confeſs 
They take more pains to poet themſelves the leſs. 
' Grant us ſuch 5 hoebus, we requeſt, 
As ftill miſtake themſelves into a Feſt ; 
Such eaſie Fudges, that our Poet may 
_— admire the fortune of his Play; 
And arrogantly, as his. fellous do, 
Thinks he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 
This he concei ves not hard to bring about, / 
Fall of you wou'd join to help him out. 
ould each Man take but what he underſtands, 
And leave the reſt upon the Poet's hands. 
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M E R CU R * 
O all and ſingular in 1h15 full Meeting, 


Ladies and Gallants, Phoebus ſends you oe 
70 all his Sons, by whate er Title known, 
l hether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town.z | ee 
4 From his moſt” mighty Sms, whoſe Confidence ad 
. Is Plac'd 1 in lofty Sound, and humble Senſe, _ 
Ev''n to his FA Infants of the Time 
ho write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhime. 
Bet known that Phoebus (being daily griev'd 
To ſee good Plays condemn'd, and bad receiv a 
: Ordains your Fudgment upon every Cauſe, 
Henceforth be limited by wholſome Laws. 
He firſt thinks fit no Sonnettier advance 
. His Cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance. 
Tour Wit-Burleſque may owe ſtep higher climb, 
And in his ſphere may judge all Doggrel Rhime : 
All Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and Honours too: 
All that appears high Senſe, aud ſcarce is low. 
As for the Coffee-Wits he ſays not much, \ 
Their proper bus neſs is to Damn the Ser 
For the great Dons of Wit—— 
Phoebus gives them full Privilege alone 
To Damn all others, and cry up their own. 
Laſt, for the Ladies, tis Apollo's Will, | 
"They ſhow'd have pow'r to ſave, but not to kill: 
Fa Love and He long ſince have thought it fits 
Wit live by Beauty, Beauty reign by Wit. 
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(NDIAN EMPEROUR | 


3 2 — » —_ 


ACTL FE np 
The Seems a Plot Indian Country. 


Huter Cortez, Veſgies 0 with * and Indians 7 
N what new happy Climate are we . 
So long kept ſecret, and ſo lately known? 
As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, 
And here, in private, had brought forth a new! 


their Partys e 
Cort. 0 
Vaſq. Corn, Wine and Oil are 9 to this Ground, 


In which our e fruitfully abound: 
As if this Infant- world. yet unarray'd, | | 3 
Naked and bare, in Nature's Lap were laid. 8 
No uſeful Arts have yet found footing here; 
But all Aa. ge and falvage does appear. 

and untaught are Terms which we alone 
—_ for Faſhions differing from our own : 
For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, 
But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 

Pix. 2 our Springs, like old Mens Che be, 
Decay'd and wither d from their Infancy : | 
No kindly Show'rs fall on our barren Earth, | | 
To hatch the Seaſons in a timely Birth. d 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſſet Livery wears, * 

As in a Garment, often dy d, appears. 
Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful ſweetneſs round, 
Breaths on the Air,. and broods upon the Ground, | 
. Here Days and Nights the only Seaſons: be, 
The Sun no Climate does fo gladly ſee : 
When ford from hence, to view our Parts, he mourns; 
Takes little Journies, and makes quick Retunrs. 
Vaſq. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 
Where golden Ore lies mixt with —_— Sand? ; 
| Fg 2. Fad 
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De Indian Emperone. 4; 


kd ESE | 
Each downfal of a Flood the Mountains pour 


From their rich Bowels rolls a Silver Shower, - 
Cort. Heay'n from all Ages wiſely did provide 


This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, 


Who with four hundred Foot, and forty Horſe, 


Dare boldly go, a new-found World to force. 


Pix. Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhould find too few, 
But Indians joyn the Indians to ſubdue ; N 
Taxallan, ſhook by Montexumas Pow'rs, 
Has, to reſiſt his Forces, call'd in ours. 

Vaſq. Raſhly to arm againſt ſo great a King, 


I hold not ſafe; nor is it juſt to bring | 


A War, without a fair defiance made. | 
Pix. Declare we firſt our Quarrel; then invade. 
Cort. My ſelf, my King's Embaſſadour will go 


Speak, Indian Guide, how far to Mexico? 


Indian. Your Eyes can ſcarce fo far a Proſpect make, 
As to diſcern the City on the Lake. 


But that broad Cauſey will direct your way,? 


And you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 
Cort. Command a Party of our Indians out, 
With a ſtri& charge not to engage, but ſcout; 
By noble ways we Conqueſt will prepare, 
Firſt offer Peace, and that refus d, make War. 


SCENE II. 
4 Temple, and the High-Prieft with other Prieſts. 


| To them an Indian. 
Ind. Haſte, Holy Prieſt, it is the King's command. 
H. Prieſt. When ſets he forward? | 
Ind. He is near at hand. 


H. Prieſt. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd, 
The bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 


Five hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, 


Who loſt their light &er half his Race was run. 
That which remains we here muſt celebrate; 


Where far from noiſe, without the City Gate, 


The peaceful pow'r that governs Love repairs, 
To foal upon ſoft Vows and ſilent Pray'rs. - 
We for his Royal Preſence only ſtay, 

To end the rites of this ſo ſolemn day. 


Exit Tndian. 
Enter Montezuma 3 his eldeſt Son Odmar; his Daughter Ly Almeria, 


| Alibech, Orbellan, and Train. lace th : 
High Pr. On your birth day, while we ling They plece themſelves 
To our Gods and to our King, 


Her, 


Her, among this beauteous quire, 
Whoſe Perfections you admire, | 
Her, who faireſt does en | .* 
Crown her Queen of all the year. | 
Of the _— and of the day, 
And at her feet your Garland lay. | 

Odm. My Father this way does his looks direct, 
Heay'n grant he give it not where I ſuſpect. 


. [Montezuma riſes, goes about the 


| ſtays at Almeria, and bows. 


Mont. Since my Orazia's Death I have not ſeen 
A beauty ſo deſerving to be Queen. | | 
Ae tair Almeria 


ciin——Sare he will not know  - {To her Brother aud Siſter aſide; + 


My Birth I to that injur'd Princeſs owe, 
Whom: his hard heart not only Love deny'd, 
But in her ſufferings took unmanly pride. 
Alib. Since Montezuma will his choicꝭ renew, 
In dead Orazia's room electing you, — 
Twill pleaſe our Mother's Shoſt that you ſucceed 
To all the glories of her Rivals Bed. 
Alm. If news be carried to the ſhades below, 
The Indian Queen will be more — to know 
That J his ſcorns on him, who ſcorn'd her, pay. 


Orb, Would you could right her ſome more noble wa 
She turns to him who is 


Mont. Madam, this poſture is for Heav'n defign'd, 
Ang what moves Heay'n I hope may make you kind. 
Alm. Heay'n may be kind, the Gods mur'd live, 
And crimes below colt little to forgive. 

By thee, Inhuman, both my Parents dy'd; 
One by the Sword, the other by thy Pride. 
Mont. My haughty Mind no Fate could ever bow, 


Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now: 


there no pity to my ſufferings _ : & . 5 
un vou. 


Alm. As much as what my Mother 


Mont. Your Mother's wrongs a recompence ſhall meet, 


I lay my Scepter at her Daughter's Feet. — 
Alm. He, who does now my leaſt Commands obey, 


Would. call me Queen, and take my pow'r away. 


Odm. Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break? 


Is Love ſo pow'rful, or his Soul ſo weak? 
Il fright her from it. Madam, though you ſee 
The King is kind, I hope your Modeſty 
Will know, what diſtance to the Crown is due. 
. ESR -FVLY 
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The Indian Emperour. - 


Ladies, aud at length 


* 


Neclag all this while: 


. 


LY 


A TD j)je Indian Emperour. 
Om. Almeria dares not think ſuch thoughts as theſe, _ 
Am. She dares both think and act what thoughts ſhe pleaſe, 

*Tis much below me on his Throne to ſit; | 
But when I do, you ſhall Petition it. | 

Oam. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed partake, 
I mourn for my forgotten Mother's ſake. | 
Mont. When Parents, Loves are order'd by .a Son, 
Let Streams preſcribe their Fountains where to run. 
Oam. In all I urge I keep my duty ſtill, 

Not rule your Reaſon but inſtruct your Will. 

Mont. Small uſe of Reaſon in that Prince is ſhown, 

Who follows others, and neglects his own. © 6D. e 

+ [Almeria zo Orbellan and Alibech, who are this 
; while whiſpering to her. „ 

' Alm. No, he ſhall ever love, and always be | : TY | 
The ſubject of my Scorn and Cruelty. | Dr 

Orb. To prove the laſting torment of his Life, 
You mult not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife. 
Few know what care an Husbana's r ..ce deſtroys, 
His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. 

Alm. What mark of pleaſing vengeance could be ſhown, 
Tf I to break his quiet loſe my own? | 

Orb. A Brother's Life upon your Love relies, | EY 
Since I do homage to Cydaria's Eyes: A 
How can her Father to my hopes be kind, So 
Tf in your heart he no Example find? 

Alm. To fave your Life I'll ſuffer any thing, 2 = 
Yet I'll not flatter this tempeſtuous King; Rog? 
But work is ſtubborn Soul a nobler way, 

And, if he love, Il force him to Obey. _ 
I take this Garland, not as given by you, de i 
But as my Merit, and my Beauties due: [To Montez. 
Ass for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſleſs, | —— 
To ſhare it with you would but make me leſs. 

rl Enter Guyomar haſtily. 

Oam. My Brother Gayomar ! methinks I ſpy . 33 

Haſt e inhis ſteps, and Wonder in his Eye. e 

Mont. J ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly teln 

The cauſe of thy return, Are all things well? ö 

Guy. I went, in order, Sir, to your command, 1 

To view the utmoſt limits of the Land- | > ey. 

To that Sea-ſhore where no more World is found, | 
But foaming Billows breaking on the ground, 

Where, for a while, my Eyes no object met 
Bur diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſet; 

And low hung Clouds that dipt themſelves in rait, 
To ſhake their Fleeces on the Earth again. 


— 


At 


De Indian Emperour. AS. 
At laſt, as far as I could caſt my Eyes f 0 
Upon the Sea, ſomewhat methought did riſe 
Like bluiſk miſts, which {till appearing more, 
Took dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd towards the ſhore. 
Mont. What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent? * 
Guy. More ſtrange than what your wonder can invent. 
The object I could firſt diſtinctly view 
Was tall ſtreight Trees which one the Waters flew ; 
Wings on their ſides inſtead of leaves did grow, 
Which gather'd. all the breath the Winds could blow: 
And at their Roots grew floating Pallaces, | | 
Whoſe out-blow'd Bellies cut the yielding Seas, 

Mont. What divine Monſters, O ye Gods, were theſe 
That float in Air and fly uppon the Seas? 

Une they alive or dead upon the ſhore; 

Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, I heard them roar : | 
All turn'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke, | | 
I ſaw their words break out in Fire and Smoke. | | | 
Sure *tis their Voice that thunders from on high, 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 

Deaf with the noiſe, I took my haſty Flight; 

No mortal Courage can ſupport the fright. 
High Pr. Old Prophecies foretel our fall. at hand, 
When bearded men in floating Caſtles land. 
I fear it is of dire portent. | | "£0 41 
Mont. — -o ſee . 
What it fore-ſhows, and what the Gods decree. 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain. 
Odmar, of all this preſence does cantain, ; 
Give her your Wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair. 

Oam. ve the reſt I judge one Beauty rare, ' «1.2.28 . | 
And may that Beauty prove as kind to me, [ He gives Alibech theWWreath. 
As I am ſure fair Alibech is ſhe. 73 . Re 

Mont. You, Guyomar, muſt next perform your Part. 

Guy. I want a Garland, but I'll give a Heart: 

My Brother's Pardon I muſt firſt implore, 
Since I with him fair Alibech adore. | 

Odm. That all ſhould Alibach adore tis true, #: + hy 
But ſome reſpect is to my Birth-right due. P +4 , 
My Claim to her by elderſhip I prove. - "22 | * | 

Guy. Age is a plea in Empire, not in Love. 15 725 5 
Odm. I long have ſtaid for this ſolemnity \ Res | 
To make my paſſion publick. , 

Guy. So have I. | 

On. Bur from her Birth my Soul has been her Slave, 

My Heart receiv'd the firſt wounds which ſhe gave: 


— 
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6 De Indian Emperour. 
I watch'd the early Glories of her Eyes, | 
As Men for Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. 
Guy. It ſeems my Soul then moy'd the quicker pace, 
' Yours firſt ſer out, mine reach'd her in the Race. 
Mont. Odmar, Your Choice I cannot diſapprove; . 
Nor juſtly, Gupomar, can blame your Love. 
To Alibech alone refer your Suit, 
And let her Sentence fiſh your Diſpute. 
Alib. You think me, Sir, a Miſtreſs quickly won, 
So ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce begun: | 
In this ſurprize ſhould IT a Jifdgement make, 


- ?Tis anſwering Riddles &re I'm well awake: 


If you oblige me ſuddenly to chuſe, 

The Choice is made, for I muſt both refuſe. 
For to my ſelf I owe this due regard, 

Not to make Love my Gift, but my Reward : 


Time beſt will ſhew whoſe ſervices will laſt. 


Odm. Then judge my future ſervice by my paſt. 


What I ſhall be, by what I was, you know: 


That Love took deepeſt Root which firſt did 3 
Su. That Love which firſt was ſet will fir 
Mine of a freſher Date will longer ſtay. 

Oam. Still you forget my Birth; 

Guy. But you, I ſee, 


Take care ſtill to refreſh my memory. 


Mont, My Sons, let your unſeemly diſcord ceaſe, 

Tf not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in Peace. 

Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath. 
Orb. My Love I dare not even in whiſpers breath. 
Mont. A vertuous Love may venture any thing. 
Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 
Mont. Whither is all my former fury gone? 

Once more I have Taxalla's Chains put on, 

And by his Children am in triumph led: 

Too well the living have reveng'd the dead! 

Alm. You think my Brother born your enemy; 


He's of Taxalla's Blood, and ſo am J. 


Mont. In vain I ſtrive, 
My Lyon-heart is with Loves Tolls beſet, 
Struggling I fall {till deeper in the Net. 
Cydaria, Your new Lover's Garland take, 
And uſe him kindly for your Father's fake. 

d. So ſtrong an hatred does my Nature ſway, 
That ſpight of Duty J muſt diſobey. 
Beſides, you warn'd me ſtill of loving two, 
Can I love him, already loving you? 


* 


decay, 


Enter 


De Indian Emperour.. 
ie Enter a Guard haſtily. 
Mont, You look amaz'd, as if ſome ſudden fear 
Had ſeiz'd your hearts, Is any danger near? 
1 Guard, Behind the Covert where this Temple ſtands, 
Thick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarming Bands 
Of ambuſh'd Men, whom, by their Arms and Dreſs, 


To be Taxallam Enemies I gueſs, : 
2 Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſs'd round 


Mont. Some ſpeedy way for Paſſage muſt be found. 
Make to the City by the Poſtern Gate, 

P11 either force my Victory, or Fate: 

A Glorious Death in Arms T'll rather prove, 


Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love. 8 
4. «within. Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech,' 
-.  Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, as pur ſued by Taxallans, be 


Mont. No ſuccour from the Town? 

Oam. None, none 1s 1 | ; 

Guy. We are inclosd, and mult reſolve to die. 

Mont. Fight for Revenge, now hope of Life is paſt. 
But one ſtroke more, and that will be my laſt. 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, to the Taxallans; Cortez: 
ſtays them, juſt falling on. 


— 


Cort, Contemn'd ! My Orders broken even in my ſight ! - [7p his Indians. : 


Did I nöt ſtrictly charge you ſhould not fight? 

und. Vour choler, General, does unjuſtly riſe, 

To ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies; 

The greateſt and moſt cruel Foes we have 

Are theſe whom you would 1gnorantly fave : 

By ambuſh*d Men, behind their Temple laid, 

We have the King of Mexico betray ed. 
Cort. Where, baniſh*d Virtue, wilt thou ſhew thy Face, 

If Treacher'y infects thy Indian Race? 

Diſmiſs your Rage and lay your Weapons by : 

Know, v protect them, and they ſhall not die. 

Ind. O Wondcrous Mercy, ſhown to Foes diſtreſt! 

Cort. Call them not ſo, vo once with odds oppreſt,. 

Nor are hey Foes my Clemency defends, | 


Until they have refused the name of Friends: 1 
„Draw up our Sariards by themſelves, then fire I Vaſq. 
Our Guns on all who do not ſtrait retire. | | 

Ind. O mercy, mercy ; at thy feet we fall, Ind. kneeling .. 


Before thy toaring gods deſtroy us all: 


See we retreat without the leaſt reply, | | [The Taxallans retire. 


| Mont. 


Keep thy gods ſilent, if they ſpeak we die. 


* 
/ 
— — 
— — — — — 
— 


eee 
Mont. The fierce Taxallans lay their weappns down, 
Some Miracle in our relief is ſhown.- wp << 
Guy. Theſe bearded men, in Shape and Colour be 


Mon. Patron of Mexico, and God of Wars, 
Son of the Sun, and Brother of the Stars. 
Cort. Great Monarch, your devotion you miſplacde. 
Mont. Thy Actions ſhow thee born of Heavenly Race; 
If then thou art that cruel God whoſe Eyes 
Delight in Blood, and Human Sacrifice, 
Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will tore, 
And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; 
Or if that mild and gentle God thou A 
Who doſt Mankind below with pity ſee,- | 
With breath of incenſe I will glad thy Heart: „„ 
But if, like us, of Mortal Seed thou art, 8 e 
Preſents of choiceſt Fowls and Fruits III bring, : | 
And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. 
Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 
Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern ſhore; 
Like you a Man, aud hither led by Fame, 
Not by conſtraint, but by my choice I came; 
Ambaſſadour of Peace, it Peace you chuſe, 
Or Herald of a War if you refuſe. ; | 
Mom. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe offers bring 
Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the Worlds moſt potent King. 
Mont. Some petty Prince, and one of little Fame, Were 
For to this hour I never heard his name: 
The two great Empires of the World I know, 
That of Pera, and this of Mexico; 
And ſince the Earth none larger does afford, - REV) 
This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lord. „ 


A 


— 


N wo. 


But betwixt us and you wide Occans flow, | arte 
And watry deſarts of ſo vaſt extent, ; 1 
That paſſing hither four full Moons we ſpent. ; 


From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King ? "Maa 


Vaſq. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fit 


In gracious Clemency, does condeſcend ſpies the Ladies, and- goes to 
On theſe conditions to become your Friend. them, entertaining Cydaria 
Firſt, that of him you ſhall your Scepter hold, mith Court ſhip in dumb Show.) 
Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs Gold: 
Laſt, that you leave thoſe Idols you implore, 
And one true Deity with him adore. 


- 


Like thoſe I aw come floating on the Se. Mont. Gers to Cort. 


Mont. 


"46 


I 


Cort. Vou ſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you know. r 


Mont. But ſay, what News, what offers doſt thou bring . 3 hom 


That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, [While Vaſquez ſpeaks, Cortez. : 


N * 
* - 
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Mont. You pelt your prince © 
But his demands have ſpoke him N __ Poor; 


— — at . e So 400 
ſpiſe. 


Gold 2 La ws, whatever oa: canſt find, 

Save what for facred uſes is defign'd: 

But, by what right pretends your Ning ta be 

The Soveraign Lord of all the World, and me?? 
Pix. The Soveraign Prieſt, | 

Who erg cant on Earth the pow'r of Heav'n, - 

Has this your e to our Monarch giv'n. 


ont. "I * e repreſent the powers above, 
Who nos, hare, nov gen hes love; 
Beſides, ww er folly can d ſhown? | 

_ He gives 1 wk i is not his own. 


Pala His pow'r muſt needs — hr lf be below, 
For ne i Hevn an Empire can beſtow. 
5 — es in Heav n he with more caſe may give, 
And would with leſs thanks receive; 


But 5 n has need of no ſuch Vice-roy here, © 


It ſelf beſtows th# Crowns that Monarchs wear. 


Pix. 2 his power, as you miſtake our end, 
Who came thus far Religi ion to extend. 
Mont, He who Religi underſtands, 


Knows its extent muſt be in Men, not Lands. 
- .. Oam. But who are thoſe that Truth muſt 
Within the confines of Father's ſtate? 
— Fas Men, who hither muſt be ſent 
As aw Guides of Heay'nly Government; 
To teach you Penance, . Faſt, and Abſtinence, 
To puniſh Bodies for the Souls offence. 


Mont. Cheaply you in, and puniſh crimes with eaſe, 


Not as th offended, 8 offenders pleaſe. 

Firſt injure Heav'n, when its wrath is due, 
Your ſelves be it how to 

Oadm. What numbers of theſe 


We Weng Ro they om 
A e — yer . 
Gay. Depend o ty You treat them ſure in ſtate, 
For *tis_their plenty does their pride create. 
Mont. The: g 
And all the fatneſs of my Land devour; 
That Monarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, 
Who bears, within, a power that ſhocks his own, 
They teach obedience to Imperial ſway, 
But think it fin if they nnen obey. 


© 


2 Enipetber 2 5 2 


Fly Men e come? 


Bix. Jou ſhall not want, each vil en all have ſome; - 


oſtly Kings would parcel out my pow'r, 


a 


' © Paſq. It ſeems then our Religion you accuſmmme. 
And peaceful Homage to our King refuſe,” 47 ob 
Mont. Your G 1 ſlight not, hut will keep my own, Na 27 "If > 55 


* 
” 

* 3 
* 4 


My Crown is abſolute, and holds of none; 
I cannot in a baſe ſubjection live, 
Nor ſuffer you to take, though I would give. * 
Cort. Is this your Anſwer, Sir? 
Mont. = This as a Prince, "A 
Bound to my People's and my Crown's defence, 

IL. muſt return; but, as a Man by you 
Redeem'd from Death, all Gratitude is due. 

Cort. It was an Act my Honour bound me to: 

But what I did were I again to do, | Y 
I could not do it on my Honour's ſcore, r 1:6 
For Love would now oblige me to do more. ; 3 T7 
Is no way left that we may yet agree? 5 ö 
Muſt I have War, yet have no Enemy? e | 
 Yafq. He has refusd all terms of Peace to take.  ' 


1363 
= 


Mont. Since we muſt fight, hear Heav'ns, what Pray'rs I make. 
Firſt, to preſerve this Ancient State and me. 9643-34 
But if your Doom the fall of both decree, : Ira hoc Uo th 
Grant only he who has ſuch honour own.. 
When I am Duſt, may fill my empty Throne. 

Cort. To make me happier than that wiſh can do, 
Lies not in all your gods to grant, but youz. | 
Let this fair Princeſs but one minute ſtay, ; 7, 0.8 3-0 Et. 
A look from her will your obligements pay. » WS, 513-1503 77 


Exeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyemar, Qþellany 
igen 


Almeria, and Alibech. e 
Mont. to Cyd. Your Duty in your quick return be ſhown, ©. nt. 
Stay you, and wait my Daughter to the Tow m. [ his Guards, 
Cydaria is going, bur rurns and looks back, apo Cortez, 
— 2 N is looking on her all this aulil mn. 
Cyd. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot go. 
J. MN 8 y 1.12 Tide 


Sure I have ſomething loſt or left behind! 
Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow, — 2 
I on her beauty gaze till Lam blind. | ee. | {Aha 1 
yd. Thick breath, quick pull, md heaving of my harr 
All ſigns of ſome unwonted change appear. 
I find my ſelf unwilling to depart, SOT Pt. LOS 
And yet I know not why 1 would be here. "wo 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch torments in my breaſt, . 34 
That when I go, if I muſt 7 r 
| PI tell my Father you have robb'd my reſt, 
| And to him of your injuries complain. KID (00 00) 7 
 — Cort. Unknown, I ſwear, thoſe wrongs were which I wrought, 


i 


, 


” — 


1 20 . - 
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| Bur my Complaints will much more juſt appear, | 
| 80 


te Indie — 
Who from another World my freedom brought, 
And to your conquering:Eyes liave loſt it her. 
cha. Where is that other World from whence you came 4 632 
ort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. YE 
Od. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
But what's the cauſe that keeps you here with me? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you? 
Cort. Mine is a Love which muſt perpetual be, 
If you can b fo juſt as I am true. 
Enter Orbellan.' 
Orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay. 
. So a wonder for fo ſmall a ſtay ! 
b. He has commanded you with me to go. 
95 Harne t ſent to Nb Got Stranger too? 
If he » 'morrow 42 — - , 
His high plac'd Love, perhaps may co ear. | 
x: Dar ——— word aw few ſpoke to Spaniard yet 
But forfeited his Life who gave him_it; 
Haſte quickly with thy pledge of ſafety hence, 
Thy guilt's protected by her innocence. _ 
Cyd. Sure in ſome fatal hour my Love was born, =] he 
So ſoon ofercaſt with abſence in the morn! e „ 


po 


Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories of your Bye, 
For if more Charms _ 45 5 riſe, | 
So weak my Virtue, they ſo appear, ; n 
1 ſhall turn Raviſher to a you here. - | [Exennt Omni 
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A C T TY 
SCENE, The Magician's Cave. 
„ Montezuma, High-Prieſt. 


A Ne that I fear the utmoſt Fate can da, 
Come I tb event of doubtful War to _y 
For Life and Death are things indifferent, | 
Each to be choſe as either brin ings content; 
My motive from a Nobler cauſe does ſpring, 
Love rules my Heart, and is your Monarchs King; 
I more deſire to know Almeria's mind, 
Than all that Heaven has for my State deſi g rd. | 
High-Pr. By powerful Charms. which nothing c can a wit, 
Il force the Cl to tell what you demand. 


N — 85 > C 2 


be Indian Emperor. 


12 
a Then 80 Py id'ſt þ thy M th 
ou Moon, that aid us wit mig 
And ye {mall Stars, the ſcatter'd ſeeds t 1 
Dart your pale beams into this gloomy . 
That the ſad powers of the Infernal Race 
May read above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 
And in your walks ſee Empires fall and riſe. + 58 
And ye Immortal Souls, who once were Men, "4 
And now refolv'd to Elements / 0:40 1s ooh |. 
Who wait for Mortal frames in depths below. d ties 7 
And did before what we are doom'd to do; | 
O:ce, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred Wand, 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command. (4s coy iris „ 
— Spir. In vain, O mortal Men, your Pray rs implore Fw 
The aid of pow'rs below, which want it more: r 
A God more ſtrong, who all the Gods commanc 
Drives us to exile from our Native Lands; 
The Air ſwarms thick with wandrin — 8 
Which drovſily like humming Beetles riſe 
From our lov'd Earth, where _— we tp, 
And far from Heav'n a long poſle Loa fy 
The frighted Satyrs that in Woods deli oh n eee 
Now into Plains with prick'd up Ears ke bes ©- (cn -'- 9 5, 
And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn- feet ply, Leer ne 
About their Sires the little Sylvans cry : 22 20 e 
A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place. „ 
Our Temples ruine, and our Rites defacgdg eee 
To them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter giv'n. 
Now mourn thy fatal ſearch ; for ſince wiſe Heav'n 
More ill than good to Morrals does diſpenſe, | 
It is not ſafe to have too quick a ſenſe. .  [ Deſcendss 
Mont. Mourn they who think repining can remove 8 
The firm Decrees of thoſe who rule above; Ry 
The brave are ſafe within, who till dare die, - 
When ere I fall I'll ſcorn my Deſtiny. | | 
Doom as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand, + | DEE 
III graſp my Sceptre with my dying hand. r 
H. Prieſt. Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are: EE 
TY call up other gods, of form more fair: A 102142557 D 
Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſing colour ſtill, - Sc het ke: dT, 
Set all the Good to ſhow, and hid the Ill: „ 
Kalib, aſcend, my fair- ſpoke Servant riſe, gun e m 7 
And ſooth my — peat — | 
| Kalib aſcends all in White in the: th: of a Womary and 
A Kalib. I lo and ſaw within the Book, of Fate; + . yards [1- . ＋ 
inhere many days dil lim. 
When lo one happ). leer vo ile c bo nds: att 


* am 


# | Teapt - 


4 _— 


The Indian Emperour. 
Leapt up, aud ſmil'd to ſave thy ſinking State ; 


A day ſhall come, N 7 05 10 


—— Foes ſhall be; 
Tren ſhall thy Land be free, TATE 
Aud thou in Peace ſhalt reign. 
But take, O take that opportunity, _ | 
Which, once refus d, will never come again, 


Alok I ſhall deſerve my Fate... I refuſe 
That happy hour which Heav'n allots to uſe; 
But of my Crown thou too much care doſt take, 
That which I value more, my Love's at ſtake. - 

H. Prieſt. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits, that can py 
When Love is enter d in a Females Eye; 

- You; that that can read it in the midſt of doubt, 
And in the midſt of Frowns can find it out; 
You that can ſearch thoſe many corner d Minds, 
Where Woman's crooked Fancy turns and winds ; 
You that can Love explore, and Truth impart,.. 
Where both lye deepeſt hid in . s Heart, 


Ariſe 3 Ghoſt Taxalls and Acacis 10 
sn Fond fil OY ar »Montez. I 


H.Prief. I did not for theſe Ghaltly Viſions end, 
Their ſudden coming _ _ — _—_ 
Begon———begon——— They will not diſa ; 

- My Soul is ſeiz'd with an unuſual Fear. m 


Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom yon can . 


Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe Shades of. * 
Ye thin and empty Forms, am I your nts 

If you were Fleſh 
You know you durſt not uſe me in this fort, - 


> (The Ghoſt of Fd wi e riſer hikes 
1 the Se r in * . 


— Ha! nie; 8 
Imy Fair grow ſtiff, m e-balls wl. 
his is the . — could ſhake my Soul. 

Ghoſt. The hopes of thy ſugeeſUeſs Love ron. 
Know, Montezuma, thou art only mino 
For thoſe who here on Earth their Paſſion los 
By death for Love, receive their Right below. 
Why doft thou then delay my — Arms? b 2 
Have Cares, and Age, and Mortal Life ſuch Charms! 7 
The Moon grows ſickly at the fight of Dar. 
Aud yearly Cocks have ſummon d me an) 159 
Tet 1 appoint a meeting place below. | 


For there fierce Minds o re dnckie 2 oli Bt : 


— 


a 
1. 


b file 


„ i Indian Emperor 

Whoſe every Puff bears empty Shades away, \ . 

Which guideleſs in thoſe dar Dominions tray. ld: Fo 

Fuſt at 2 be entrance of the Field below, {ol IG 

Thou ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar gem, A NN. A. 5. 

Safe in its hollow Trunk I Pill * 2 PER est eb. 

And ſeixe uh Spirit when thou doſt deſcend. N 3 Wh | [Deſcends. 
Mont. 11! ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate: © SY 

Would my ſhort Liſe had yet a ſhorter date! : 

I'm weary of this Fleſh which holde us here, - . 1 m. Hf ntl, 

And daſtards manly Souls with Hope and Par! i. 1 e 3: 

Theſe Heats and Colds ſtill in our Breaſts make . KE 


Agues and Feavers all our Paſſions are. Pen 2. C Exeunt: 


. 


Cydaria and Alibech, e i i e 
Alib. Bleſſings will Crown your Name, if you prevent 
That Blood, whic h in this Battle will be ſpent: - - Sx 
Nor need you fear fo juſt a outs Wt WY BU . 3437299 go e 
Mhich both becomes your Duty our Love. — A 
yd. Bur think you he will tay heir Camp is near, 
And he already 2 I wait him here. 
Alib. You are too young your Pow'r to underſtand, | 
Lovers take Wing upon the leaſt Command; | 15 
Already he is here. 9 
Enter Cortez avid Vaſquez to them, - # 05 
Cort. Methinks like two black Storms on either n. 
Our Spaniſh Army and your Tadiaus ſtand; 
This only ſpace, betwixt the Cloud, is clear, , + 


Where you, like Day, brook looſe from both, appear.” — 


Cyd. Thoſe cloſing Skies might {till continue bright; : 
But who can help it, if you'll make ie night? 
The Gods have ivr you pow'r of Life and Death, 
Like them to ſave or ruin with a Breath. 
Cort. That Pow'r they to your Father did diſpoſe, 
*T was in his choice to make us Friends or Foes, 
Alib. Injurious Strength would Rapine ſtill excuſe, d IK 
By off ring Terms the weaker muſt refufe: » - + ett. S. 0. CR 
And ſuch as theſe your hard Conditions arrreeeee on 
You threaten Peace, and you invite a War. WS 
Cort. If for my ſelf to conquer here I came, 
You might, perhaps, my Actions juſtly THI Is ) 
Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpuite 
My Prince's Orders, but to execute. 
Alib. He, who his Prince fo blindly does b DOS vw — * 
To keep his Faith, his Virtue throws . „ SKIN pe 2 a 4A 
orte © 


5 De Indian Emperour. - 
Cort. Wende may err, but ſhould each private Per 2 
Judge their ill Acts, — would diſpute their beſt. 5 
Ga. Then all your 830 is for your Prince, I fee; . 
Your Truth to him out-weighs your. Love to me 
You may fo cruel to deny me prove, 
But never after that pretend to love. 
Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon _—_ 
To fave my Honour I my Blood will pay. 
Cyd. What is this Honour which does Love controul? 
Cort. A raging Fit of Virtue in the Soul; 
A pa ar Burthen, which eat —— muſt bear, 
Obtain * 8 d with Fear. 
gr ad poſes if it painful grow, 
You'll fad? —— it, Love will lighter go. 
Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be foun ce. 
Aub. Perhaps. he looks o have both Paſſions crown' 1. 
| Firſt die his Honour in a Purple e Flood, | 
Then court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. 
Cort. The edge of War I'll from the Battle take, 
And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ſacke. 
| 'T cannot love you leſs when I'm refusd, © 
But I can die to be unkindly us'd; 2 617 
Where ſhall a Maid's diſtracted Heart find reſt, : 
If ſhe can miſs it in a Lover's Breaſt? 
Cort. I, till to Morrow, will the Fight delay: 
Remember you have conquer'd me to day. 


Aub. This Grant deſtroys all you have urg'd beſts; 
Honour could not give this, or can give more; 


Our Women in the foremoſt Ranks appear; re 
March to the Fight, and meet your Miſtreſs chere: 
Into the thickeſt Squadrons ſhe muſt run, a 
Wil ber, and ſee What Honour will be won. 
Cyd. 1 muſt be in the Battle; but I'll go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bo- W; 
Not Fen. 4. an Arrow in this fatal Strife, | 
For fear its Point ſhould reach your Noble Life. | 
Cort,, No more, your Kindneſs wounds me to the death; 
Honour, begon ; What art thou but a Breath? 
I'll ive, proud of my Infamy and Shame, 
Grac'd with no Triumph but a Lover's Name; 
Men can but ſay, Love did his Reaſon blind: 
And Love's the nobleſt frailty of the Mind. 
Draw off my Men. The Wars already done. . 
Pix. Your Orders come too late, the Fight's begun; a 
The Enemy gives on, with Fury led, 33 
And fierce Orbellan combates i in their Head, 
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| Deſert, not Fancy, once a Woman 


I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. eig gen iow 108. 


16 The Indian Empoils 
Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 7; 74.2 £0 
Of ill concernment to his. haughty 3 hb 5 oe K lis ren n 

Retire, fair Excellence, L go to meet 


0 
New Honour, but to lay it at your Feet. 122 Cortez, Vaſes pant 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria 


Odm. Now, Madam, Gare a danger a Anon 
Worthy my Courage, though below: ST. ls 
Give leave to him who may in 1 
Before his Death to ask bis, Deſtiny. ' 

Guy. He cannot die whom you command to 58 
Before the Fight you can the Conqueſt en j 
Speak where you'll place it? ok e ei 1 

Alib. ——— Briefly then, to boch, -- THO IS ITN 
One I in ſecret love, the other lot; =S a; orb Ty 
But where I hate, my hate I will not — W RE | 
And he love, my Love ſhall never know; OO - 
True Worth ſhall gain me, that it ma be . 40 al n 


He who in Eight his Courage ſhall oppoſe _. gf} : = 47 5 10 50 5 5 
With moſt ſucceſs againſt his Countries oaks „D S 61/55 
From me ſhall all that recompence receive 7h 


That Valour merits, or that Love can gives oe LI 


'Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one; 77 4 
But hopes and fears are to my ſelf alone? © 4 4 a 
Let him not ſhun the danger of the ſtrife. % Mr t T . 


Odm. All Obſtacles my Courage ſhall remove. 1 ta = 77 
Guy. Fall on, fall on. „ e 074 
Oam. For Liberty. 

Gny. For Lore. Eau, the Women be, 


SCENE A 10 the Indian Country 


Enter Montezuma attended. by the Indians, 


Mont. Charge, charge; their Ground the faint Taxailan v 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open _ 2 l | 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wr 

Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when 1 was young. 


Alarm. Enter Cortez Bloody. 
Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Taxullaus Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 
Of help from ſuch, Who, where they hate, ſhow fear! 


SEES Enter Pizarro, Vaſquez. 
Pix. The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain 
| Appear but like the ſhadows of the Slain, * 
 Vaſq. The fierce old King is vaniſh'd from the place, 
And in a Cloud of Duſt purſues the Chace. 
Cort. Their eager Chaſe diforderd does appear; 

Command our Horſe to charge them in the Rear: 

You to our old Caſtilian Foot retire, 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Fire. 


Enter, Odmar and Guyomar, meeting each other in Battle. | 


Odm. Where haſt thou been ecreſince the Fight began, 
Thou leſs than Woman in the ſhape of Man? 
5 a 7 I have done what may thy — move, 
f Worthy of my Birth, and of my Love. 
Things Two bold Taxalars with one I ſlew, 
And left it ſticking &er my Sword I drew. 
Guy. I ſought not Honour on ſo baſe a Train, 
Such Crs by our Women may be ſlain; 
I fell&d along a Man of Bearded Face, 
His Limbs all cover'd with a Shining Caſe, 
So wondrous hard, and fo ſecure of wound, . 
It made my Sword, — edg'd with Flint, rebound. 
Oam. I killd a double Man, the one half lay 
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[To Pizarro. 
[To Vaſquez. 
| [Exennt ſeveraly. 


Upon the Ground, the other ran away, _ [Guns go off with 


Enter Montezuma out of 4 with him Alibech and au Indian, 


Mont. All's loſt 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fi ht, 
My Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhameful Flight; 
For death's inviſible, comes wing'd with Hoe 
They hear a dreadful noiſe, and ſtraight expire. 
Take, Gods, that Soul you did in ſpight create, 
And made it great to be unfortunate : 
Ill Fate for me unjuſtly you provide; 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heav®nly Pride: 
That Luſt of Power we £4 your Godhead: have, 
You're * to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards. | 
 Vaſq. Pizarro, I have hunted hard to day 
Into our toils the nobleſt of the Prey: 
Seize on the King, and him your Priſoner male, 
While I in kind revenge my Taker take. | 


[Pizarro th mo goes to ul the King Mee with 


another to ſeize Albech.. - ; -.. 


| | 


Guj? 


- 18 | 


The Indian Emperour. Wo at, 
Say. Their Danger is alike, whom ſhall T treat. 


Odi. Tl follow Love. lr SIT a 


Guy. Ill follow Piet7). 
* . 1 retreats from Vaſquez with Alibech F the Suge 


| Guyomar fights for his Father. 
Guy. Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave3 


Mine is well loſt, if I yuor Life can fave. | 
[Montezuma bes off Guyoma * 
+ his Retreat, Wo 0 
Guy. Tis more than Man can do to ſcape them 


Stay, let me ſee where nobleſt I may fall. 
4 | [He runs at Vun, is ris 4 4 beind and TIE. 


Vaſq. Conduct him off, 

And give Command he ſtricly guarded be. 
G. In vain are Guards, Death ſers the Valliane fee. 
[Exit ne with gur - 


Vaſq. A Glorious Day ! and bravely was it 
Great Fame our General in grear Danger ought; 
From his ſtrong Arm I ſaw his Rival run, 

And in a Crowd th unequal Combat ſhun, . 


5 255 10 BY 
Enter Cortez, leading dari who ſeen er ee. 
and begging him. 
Cort. Man's force is fruitlefs, and your Gods would tail . 
To fave the City, but your Tears prevails _ 5 
Fl of my Fortune no advantage make, 1 010 IF 


Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they ſtill may take. 


Cyd, Heav'n has of right all Victory deſign d, 
Where boundleſs power dwells in a will con J. 3 


our Spaniſh Honour does the World excel. 


Cort. Our greateſt Honour is in loving well; | FF : 
Cyd. Strange ways you practiſe there to win a n ' 
Here Love is Nature, but with you 'tis Act. 
Cort. Love is with us as Natural as here, 
But fetter'd up with cuſtoms more ſevere. 
In tedious Courtſhip we declare our pain, 


eee, Oe 


Od. If Women love, they needleſs pains indure, "iT lo flu. I ia 
Their Pride and Folly but delay their Cure. * „ brood t:yot 
Cort. What you miſcall their Folly, is their Care, | 
They know how fickle common Lovers are: BY nent 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſhy believ dg M3 ru. al 
For few there are but have been once deciev'd. be ay dg 363 io: wo Ci 
yd. But if they are not trufled when they vow; | bag Sa 213 15 2x92 
What other mirks of paſſion can they.iow#'; yon 0mm nf 


Cort. With Feafts and Muſick, thar'brings delight, 
Men treat their * their * 0 | 
n Cyd, 
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The Indian E 

yd. Your Gallants ſure have little Eloquence, 
Failing to move the Soul, — court the Senſe: 
With Pomp, and Trains, in a crowd they wooe, 
When true Felicity is but in two; © et 
But can ſuch Toys your Womens Paſſion move? 
This is but noiſe a tumult, tis not Love. 

Cort. I have no reaſon; Madam, to excuſe 
Thoſe ways of G did not uſe; 
My Love was true, and on a Nobler ſcore. 


9 


. 
* ” 


d. Your Love! Alas! then have you lov'd before! 


ort. Tis true I loy'd, but ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead; 
And I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, 
Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, 
And by that Image my firſt Flames renew. 

yd. Ah happy Beauty, whoſocer thou art! 
Though dead, thou keep'ſt poſſeſſion of his Heart; 
Thou mak'ſt me jealougto the laſt degree, | 
And art my Rival in his memory; 1 
Within his Memory, ah, more than ſo, 

Thou liy'ſt and triumph'ſt o'er Cydaria too. 

Cort. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your breaſt, 
Inhuman fair, to rob the dead of reſt! 

Poor Heart! She ſlumbers in her filent Tomb, - 
Let her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow Room. 

Cyd. Poor heart, he pities and bewails her death. 
Some God, much hated Soul, reſtore t | 
That I may kill thee; but ſome eaſe twill be, 
III kill my ſelf for but reſembling thee. + 

Cort. I dread your anger, your diſquiet fear, 
But blows from hands ſo ſoft who would not bear? 
So kind a paſſion why ſhould I remove? 

Since Jealouſie but ſhows how well we love. 
Yet Jealouſie ſo ſtrange I never knew, 
Can ſhe who loves me not diſquiet you? 
For in the Grave no paſſions fill the Breaſt, 
'Tis all we gain by death, to be at reſt. 

yd. That ſhe no longer loves brings no relief; 
Your Love to her ſtill lives, and that's my grief. 

Cort. The object of deſire once ta'ne away, 

'Tis then not Love but Pity which we pay. 

Od. Tis ſuch a Pity I ſhould never have, 
When I muſt lie forgotten in the Grave; 

I meant to have oblig'd you when T dy'd, 
That after me you ould love none beſide; ' 
But you are falſe already. c | 

Cort. I untrue, | 

By Heay'n, my falſhood is to her, not _ WA 
2 
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yd. Obſerve, ſweet Heaven, how — he * u 


| You faid you lov'd me for reſemblin Ac 
Cort. That love was in me by r blance bred, 
But ſhows you chear d my farrows for the Dead, 


; Cyd. You ſtill repeat —— 5 
't © ang If that — — how great was the relief? 
i 9 The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. 


But if you ſtill continue thus unkind, 
it Whom I lov'd beſt, you by by my Death ſhall find, 
Od. If you ſhoul 
But yet 1 2 not ſatisfy d —5— true. 
Cort. Hear me, ye Gods, and wity him you hear, 
If ought within the World I hold ſo dear. 


Name not the World, ſay nothing is ſo dear. | 
Cort. Then nothing is, "Ie that ſecure your fear. 

ca. Tis time muſt wear it off; but I muſt go, 

Can you your Conſtancy in Abſence-ſhow ? 
Cort. Miſdoubt my "ang and do not try, 

| But ſtay and keep me ever in your Eye. 

8 Od. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 

Have then inſiſted on a Conqu'rous right, 

And ſtay'd me here; but now my! Love would be. 

The effect of force, and I would give it fre. 
Cort. To doubt your Virtue or your Love were ſin; 

Call for the Captive Prince, and bring him in, 


Enter Guyomar, bound and. 42 

You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not "Bae +0 
Are S paniſb Fetters then ſo hard to wear? 
— 2 unjuſt, ſhe ruines oft the Brave. 
And him who ſhould be Victor, makes the Rn | 

Guy. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate I | Far. # 


In freedom reaps the fruit of all my, Pains. , _ - 
Cort. Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe BO: 
Is filbd with Love, ſhould break a Lover's reft; . 
Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you free, 

And tell the King, my generous Enemy, 

I offer ſtill thoſe terms be had before, 

Only ask leave his Daughter to adore. 


Cd. You would deceive the Gods and me; ſhe's dead, 
And is not in the World whoſe Love I dread. Wa 


lorious for me, fince put on by che; „ 


Theſe I can brave, but thoſe I cannot bear; i þ - — 
My Rival Brother, while I'm held i in Chains, 0 OE 


die, my Neath ſhould yours purſue; | 


That ſeems more ſtrong which could the firſt furmounts. 
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Guy. Brother (that name my brat ll vr e 


The name of Foe be bur in Batrels known;) - 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 
That if the King conſents, it ſeem not fear: 
His Heart is Noble, and great Souls muſt he 
Moſt 7 and courted in 2 
Three days I hope the wiſht ſucceſs will tell. 
>, ay ill chat long time 


——Til ber time, d 


21 
ere imbraces hin. 


ACTI. 


od 


Yer though our Arty not ueſt hom 
I did not from the F1 — NT AT 


E Gods, fiir Adel, had (6 decreed, ” 


If as a Victor you the brave regard, @= nn ad! 


2 Cour y hope 
form may j / juſtly _ ; 
To = a the pet prize 8 my dead Brother loſt; | 


Emer Guyomar behind hin, 


Guy. No, no, 0 Oy Brother lives, and lives to be 


A Witneſs, both th againſt himſelf and thee: 
ety again, 
| T bluſh to ask = Love for Vanquiſht Men. 


Odm. Brother I'll not diſpute, baryon e brave, ; 


Yet I was free, and you it feems a Slave. 
Guy. Odmar, tis true, that I. was Captive d 
As publickly is known, as that you fled; 
But of two ſhames, if ſhe muſt one partake, 
I think the choice will not be hard to make. 
Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her choice remain, 
_ thou expect ſhe will put on thy Chain? 


No, no, fair Alibech, give him the Crown; 


My rother is return'd with high Renown. 
He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt, be won, 
And claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run. 


Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was ve, a 


But n have o recome your W 1 


Nor could — Valour againſt Fate - Re | 
t 1241 


But N uſtice bends to neither ſide. „%% ee e e 


- But I my Father 


- 
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My ſecrer wiſhes would my choice decide, 


uſtice already does my Right appro re 
If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhouldlove; r IOW Ar 200. B 
My 1 from your aid withdrew, | 1 Ido woah ik 
ft to ſuccour you. AH. ner HO ING 
Gzy. Her Country the did to her 8 au 9915 en e e eee 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her © 2081 itt” — 
Since-the her int reſt for the Nations WÜ] rj. ü — 
Then I who fav'd the King, the Nation fav'd; _ 
You aiding her, your Country did betray, 
I aiding him, did her Commndsighe 1 
2 Name it no more, in Love there is a time 
When dull Obedience js the greateſt Crime; , . 
She to her Country's uſ®'refign'd your Sword); » | - 
And you, kind Lover, wk er at her word; 


= 
22 


8 


Lou did your Duty to you LO pr O ww. 1 8 


Seek your Reward from Duty, not from her. 
Guy. In acting what my; Duty didi net uire, AIP. 
Twas hard for me to quit my own deſire. Te yr 10 > xo v1 
That fought for her; which;when I did fubducy Gd were. +50 dguorh + 
*T was much the eaſier Task I left far uu. Alg i mom 3ca bib 1 
Alib. Odmar a more than common Love ba Gowns 12 uo 10. J 8 2: 1 
And Guyomar's was greater, or was none: 55 D dE 
Which I ſhould chuſe ſome God direct my. Brad. et nne 11 ba. | 
The certain Good, or the uncertain Beſte Bid I dil: nivr o 
J cannot chuſe, you both diſpute in vain. 
Time and your future Acts mult make it plain; 
Firſt raiſe the Siege, and ſet your Country free, by 
I not * ut the Reward will be. 19:37 dz ng wa 
| them, Enter Montezuma taking ah Almeria and Orbelin,.. 1 7 A 
Mont. Madam, I think with reaſon I extol 7 „Ant nöd d- trod“ 
The Virtue of the Spaniſh Generaaasz:s? LOT 2 5:1 x28 07 IL 
When all the Gods our Ruin; have d b 30a ( 12d 01 1 8 0 
Vet generouſly he does his Arms with-hokd, | ** uo bes ond ew I 
And offering Peace, the firſt Conditions make. 5 ; ee e 
Alm. When Peace is offer'd, 'tis too late to dale; rer „HM 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe, n to em: reg 
Were we o ercome what could they worſe impoſe? 994 ods 16 
— 80, with homage your proud VaGtors ted ns q g 110:/9917] bl 
Go he like Dogs beneath your MaſteroFeet ; - + on nt oO 
Go and beget them Slaves to dig their: Mines, Kok Mk it on ON nt 
And groan hoe Gold which now in Femples ſhines; anden ironic dot 
Your ſhameful Story ſha'l record of me. Wd ia T0919! 40 &) 
— Men " un 10 gh left a Woman, free. 0 No . lte AA 
. Had I not t. or Uurſt nat fi 92572260 > . NY. © 
1 w 4 Counſel ſhould refrain: 5 299372 e n 
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For I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer 

Before the laſt Extremitzes:of Wat: 1 43 

We but exaſp'rate thoſe we cannot harm, ** 

And Fighting gains us but to die more warm: ) ..- \ 

If that be Cowardice, which dares not ſee 

The inſolent effects of Victory, X 

The rape of Matrons, and ele Chibnt cries 2 18 

Then a am fearful, let the brave adviſe, _ 8.49 
Oam. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines killing r 

Have proſperouſ ly a doubtful War: An 

But now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, 1.2 bay „ yer (1 £2 

Their ſtrength decreaſes with our Azdiars Fright. more l eb 
Mont. This Noble Vote does with * with comply, | reh ano} <5 4 

I am for War. gf: Ak 
An. — And ſo am I. 7; Ric 0 Tanne: 
Orb. And I. 
Mont. Then ſend to ill the Truce, id ren co _ | 

To. chear the Souldiers, and for fight prepare 

Extuni — Oden Cohen, Alibeoh 
Alm. to Orb, 'Tis now © hour whick al reſt allow; - 
Almeria Sow Orbellan. 


And Sleep firs heavy upon every every brow z : (Guyomar e 


In this dark ſilence ſoftly leave the Town, 


And to the General's Tem, 1 ſtarr: 25 = a = A 
Direct your ſteps: you may di patch him ſtrait, | 1:01} $7 fit 219b ts vs lym A 
Drown'd in his Sleep, and euſte Hr Bis fate: r 2505 ibis? a 
Beſides, the Truce will make the Guards more ſlack. ont ed T 40 

Orb. Courage which leads me on will rs es gh £3 N 
But I more fear the haſeneſs 1 em Hatt: ne 

KRemorſe, you know, bears a pe rperual-ſting: iT gil 7 Sa ads vet +117 

Alm. For mean rating 20 ron the rin ga, hos: tow Vit 20 
Repentance is the Virtue of weak minds; | — 2. 
For want of judgment, keeps them doubrfal ft. ;: 191 aid * n 
They may repent of good who. can of i: 


But dari COAL $572 & ** 6 * of 
'Tis fooliſh pity Rindt bed: 2 © | 
You ſhall about it ſtraight ———. han bit bree Ameri, Ora 


Hs 8 Would they betrag 1 0h 5) | 

leeping Vritue, by ſo mean a way?! oP On Wd $10 
ret this Spaniard is our Nation Fot, 2.1 $0.2'amwoko 

12 D [3 420 ** An 5 iT? 


Either my Country never muſt : e n is roman T o N N 
Or 1 ——— ſo black a deed .. 7. 1 nip en 


Would Chance had never led my „ | h 107 , + 45) 416 
Now if he dies I murther him, not they; ' 52-9610 41 1 
Something muſt be reſoly'd Cer tis, tun 8 : bo: ood . eff 5 W 
He Ln me _— PII prevent his fate. N mir. 
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That you are ſafe; Orbellun did intend — dci T, 
This night to kill you ſleeping in your Tent:: 

But Guyomar his truſt Slave has ſent, | 28% 

Who following cloſe his filent ſteps r 7 56 ITS 

Till in our Camp they both approach'd the light, — Ft 
Cry'd ſeize the Traytor, ſeize the Murtherer: © oo 

The crudl Villain fled i know no e 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. 19 b gd ons Dd bf 


914 2 
#4 11 


e ile, Epen, 
SCENE H. Ac 
Enter Cortez alone in @ Night-Gown. 


The Mountains ſcem to nod their drowſie 

The little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, 
And ſleeping Flowers beneath the night-dew ſweat; 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies 

Reſt to my Soul, and Slumber to my Eyes. 
Three days I promis'd to attend my Doom, 

And two long days and nights are yet to come: 


Cort. All things are huſh'd, as natures ſelf ” _ 


' Tis ſure the Noiſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, _ | . Cie within. 


They break the Truce, and fally out by night. 
Enter Orbellan fly: Ying in Ss dark, his Sword drawn. 


Orb. Betray'd ! purſud ! Oh w ee OY a | 


See, ſee, the juſt. Reward of Treachery; ; 


I'm ſure among the Tents, but know not where, 
Even night wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear: 51; 
Comes near — who hears ow. 
© Gert, Stand, who there? 6% 60 (Ga; 
Orb. what ſhall I ay! Hai Sk | [de 
A poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, Sy ef: l him, 
And wanders in the terrours of the nighlt. | 
Cort. Souldier, thou ſeem'ſt afraid, Whence comes 1 fright? 
Orb. The inſolence of Spaniards caus'd my fear, | 
Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. | 
Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment $ : 
But ſtay thou ſafe within the General's Tos) 5 21999 ren n 
Orb. Stil worſe and worſe. NOT Frm Ot a 
Cort. Fear not, but follow me, duni och ü 2 
Upon my Life I'll ſet thee ſafe and free. ee 16 * 
| Cortez leads him in, and returns. 
To him Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with: Torches, 
Vaſq. O Sir, thank — and your brave * roar en 


＋ 
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Pix. Th inrag d Spuldiers ſeek from ret to rer 
With lighted Torches d in love to uu ; 
With PN Vows his hated Life purſuie. 


* * Pre 
— 5 7971 . NH at * 
© The Tuazalt Emperour. » 
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745 . This Meſſenger does, ſince he cams, 
That: the Old King, after a long debate, het, „ 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, Wie. e 


Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave which you retain: 

Retire a w li, I'll call you back again. « | * 
| | Cortez at his Tent door. © 

Cort. Indian, come forth, your Enemies are gone. 
And I who fav'd you from them here alone; 
You hide your Face, as you were ſtill afraid, 

Dare you not look on him who gave you Aid? 

þ. Moon, flip behind foe Cloud, Fave Toyo 

Orb. Moon, ſlip behind ſome Cloud, ſome Tempeſt riſe; 

And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, ME » 

To ſhrowd my Shame. | 
Cort. —In vain you turn aſide, 

And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide; 

I know my Rival, and his black * 4 

Orb. Forgive it, as my Paſſion's Fault, not mine. 

Cort. In your excuſe your Loye does little ſay, g 
You might howe'er have took a fairer way. 

Orb. Tis true, my Paſſion ſmall defence can make; 

Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour's ſake; . 
Thar was ingag'd to ſet me fafe and free. _ 

Cort. 'T was to a Stranger, not an Enemy:  _ 
Nor is it prudence to prolong thy Breath, . | _ 
When all my hopes depend upon thy Death—— 
et none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury; 
Something I'll do, both for my ſelf and thee ? 

With vow'd Revenge my Souldiers ſearch each Tent, 
Tf thou art ſeen none can thy Death prevent. 
Follow my ſteps with Silence and with Haſte. 


Has given fr, to Orbellarn's Bed. 


The Scene changes to the Indian Country, they return, 


Orb. Then here I take my leave. 

Cort, Orbellan, no; 
When you return, you to Cydaria go. 
Tu ſend. a Meſſage. l 


Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out- Guards paſt, 


Orb. Let it be expreſt, 
I am in haſte. 1 
Cort TH write it in your Breaſt. 


Orb. What means Rival? 
I'll not ſtrain Honour to à Point too high; 
I fav'd your Life, now keep it if you can, WP. 
Cydaria ſhall be for the brayeſd Man, LORD 
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On equal Terms you ſhalt your fortune try, 
Take this, and lay your flint-edg'd Weapon by. 
I'll arm you for my Glory, and purſue © oO 
No Palm, but what's to. Manly Virtue dur. O ce 
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1 Fame with my r ſhall my Courage tell, 

This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well. 

Orb. Fighting with you, ungrateful J appear. EF _ 

j Cort. Under that ſhadow thou wouldſt hide thy Fear 

| Thou wouldſt poſſes thy Love at thy return, n 
And in her Arms my eaſie Virtue fcorn” {OE 24 
| Orb. Since we muſt fight, no longer let's delay: er 120247 19.266 
| The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day. [[ [ They fight, Orb. 
| it wonnded in the Hand, his Sword falls aut of it. 


| Cort. To Courage, even of Foes, there's Pity due; b 3:lo Fold EAA 
It was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you: Throws his Sword again. 
Thank me with that, and ſo diſpute the Prize,  _ _.T — 
| As if you fought before Cydaria's = 
i Orb. I would not poorly ſuch a Gift requite, e $ni woah 
| You gave me not this Sword to yield, but fight: oO 
But ſee where yours · has forc't its blood Way, er 287974 tot nt. weg 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill bey. Ace ſtrives to hold u, but cannot. 
1 Cort. Unlucky Honour, that controuf'ſt n nene 0 
1 Why have I vanquiſh'd, ſince I muſt not kills? 
| Fate ſees thy Life lodg'd in a brittle Glas. 7 31 
And looks it through, but to it cannot paſs. es. 
Orb. All I can do, is frankly to confeſs, '\, © 7 Oo 2: pt nts 
I wiſh I could, but cannot love Her less. 
To ſwear I would reſign her, were bur van: | 
Love would recal that prejur'd Breath again; 
And in my wretched Cafe *twill be more juſt. 
Not to have promis'd than deceive your FTruſſ 7 re 
Know, if I hve once more to ſee the O œn nn. 
In bright Cydaris's Arms, my Love T'lb crown. 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 
And with thy Perſon leave 5 Honour free; 
But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, e Nan 1. 1 0 
Or Death will ſoen ofertake thee in the Chacaac . 
To Arms, to Arms; Fate ſhows my Love the way, 07, UW e Hoy 1297 WW 
Fll force the city on thy Nuptial day. Fraue ſel - 
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Maut. It moves my. wonder, that in / days ſpaee non 7.1 wo {ur 1 
This early Famine ſpreads fo ſwift a pace, * oo i ITS 
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Enter Montezuma, Odmar, 


| ' The bw; Emperour. 
Od. 'Tis, Sir, the general cry; nor ſeems i i gy: 
The Face of Plenty ſhould ſo lch —__: 
This City never felt a Siege befofe,, 1 1! +» 
But from the Lake receiv'd i its daily ſtore, 1 . 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded . 
Famine will ſoon in Multitudes appear. 10 
Alon. The more the number, ſtill the greater Shame. 
Alm. What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal oy | 
By ending of the Siege at one braye Blow: :- 1 
Mont. That were too happy. NV 390 Cy 
Alm. Vet it may ſo. gre | 2:06] youls of 12 RS, 
What if the Spani/p General ſnould be {lin? G03 N G toc? 
Guy. Juſt Heaven I hope does otherways ordain. 
Mont. If ſlain by Treaſon, 1 Deaths: pL 243 
x Enter Orbellan and whiſpers his Str. 
Odm. Orbellan ſeems in haſte, and out of) Breath. 
Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early here, 
A Bridegroom's haſte does in your looks r. . Almeria aſide to her Brother. 
Alm, Betray'd | no, twas thy Cowardice and Fear, a 
He had not ſcap'd with Life had I been there; 
But ſince fo ill you act a brave Deſign, - 
Keep d your Shame, Fame, makes the next; turn mine. 


Enter Alibech, r | | 14 


Al. 0 Sir ! if ever pity touch'd your breaſt, * 
Let it be now to your own Blood expreſt: Wo” 
In Tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her N Hin Tell if RD 
Silent as ap that fall in dead of Night. 1 38 05 Dao 1212 - 
- . ol our Commands I ſtrict — owey 
| aft AR of it come to hows 920 
_ = Heart to die before „ baad 28“ 
But Grief will finiſh that which Fe ies. nialocno? TIES 

Alm. Your Will ſhould by — - Father's Precept moves n 973 Jer 

Cyd. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. 

Alm. He found more love than he deſerv'd, tis truc 
And that it ſeems is lucky too to out. 

Your Father's Folly — Head - ſtrong courſtſe. 

But [I'll rule yours, and teach you 122 by force, 929 n 32. 250 
| Enter Meſſenger. Pt 2 14 - 8 N. 
Arm, Arm, O King I the Enemy * n Nike eil en n M 
A ook Aſſault afesdy 3 is begun: 1q vb 2297 21 

The murdering Guns play fiercely on. the Walk Uz On H BITC? £7,001 

Odm. Now Rival let us run here Honour — e jꝭe 20 29. 

Guy. 1 have diſcharg'd what Grititude did owgg®!.'! (7-5 1 1 10 J 
And the brave Spaniard is m Fe 8 is Oed 

Mont. Our Wall — and Nulattudes lesend; 509 289 Hive 1601 T 
Their vain Attempt muſt in their * blo#5u C: 197923 3 211 e 
wow 2 1 he 
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_ tis a greater to behold Ta —_— ors ot N, 19m. 


er them, and one or to Spaniards. 


Gott. He's Bund; Lee found; degenerate Cowntd, * dom 


28 The Indian” kenn, a | 4 
The Nuptials with m ee dlc ſhall be grac e. 2 
Alib, At leaſt but ſtay till the Aſſault be paſ .. 
Alm. Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay, © * C % 2909! «| : 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey; | % 0. on: n 10 
Euter Second Meſſenger. | +8929) For 277 
From ſeveral parts the Enemy's repell'd, "oo ON 
One only quarter to t Aſſault does yield. - | 2 
Euter Third 3 h SHR FLAWS « 
Some Foes are enter'd, but they are ſo few; Ws St N 4) . 
They only Death, not Victory purſue. A 093 9 e 
01h, Hark, hark, they ſhout !—— * „ OY mo; 
From Virtue's rules I do too meanly ſwerve, ed. 
I by my Courage will your Love deſerve. c 
Mont. Here in the Heart of all the Town rl tay, „ ut ond 
And timely Succour, Where it wants, conve 7. 4 
| - A Noiſe _— Enter Orbellan, Indians . i, Cone 2 
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Night ſav d thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by 1 Li Orb. 
Orb. O 1 am kill'd - Dies. 3 fie JIW bge: a Gil l 
1115 : . a ul ; b 35 * 11 p \ ntl 11, 
Emer Guyomar and Odmar. nene 107 2105 422 
Guy. Yield, Generous Stranger, and referve your Lite; 3 R. Ae 
Why chuſe you Death in this unequal ſtrife? | 
1 and Alibech Fall: o oel, 5.9. 
Cort. What nobler Fate could an „ e Lover meet? e ee oF 
I fall reveng'd and at my Miſtreſs A cilg 0] le 


[ They fall on him and hw bins Frey . — . is e 


Alib. He's paſt recoviy; my dear Brother's ſlain; 


Fate's hand was in it, and my care. was van. 
Alm. In weak complaints you. xainly waſte your Breath: ang 

They are not Tears that can-revenge his Death. 

Diſpatch the Villain ſtraig bt. al Muay 7,77 or ADE 
Corr. The Villain's dead. em bunt: 


Alm. Give me a Sword, and let me take his Head 
Mont. Though, Madam, for "your Brother's: loſs-Þ ie? 1. 2˙ 
Yet let me beg t d 370d N 01533 De eine, 
Alm. His Murderer may live? 
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2 Twas his Misfortune, and the: G hance of oy 2 171 O mA. "nn 


rt. It was my purpoſe, and J kilbd him fair; Ig 31's 
How could you ſo unjuſt andicriiel prove. x As 1 8 
To call that Chance which Was the Act of Loves? 1 221 1645! 140 

Sad. F call'd it any thing ta fave i "Lift 2c! v7 25 atlabig 1 
ih eils VI 1. 10 


That wiſh was once my C bre Ani 
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Alm. Either command his Deub upon tie places er Tei le, JIE 
Or never more behold Almeria's Face. 5!'1 10 e vil) 1 mer! vc dd 
Guy. Vou by his Valour once from Doh oer bel. | 
Can you farget ſo Generous a Deb. 1 binnen. 
Mont. How Gratitude and Lore heide ny: ben! 
Bvrh ways alike my Soul 1s robt#d Uf reſt t... 2 den 
8 him die—can I his Sentence give? 
grateful, muſt he Die by whom T Liyx er 
— can I then Mlmeria's Tears deny? | 
Should any an whom Ry. conimands 00 Diet 2 4 
Guy. Approach who dares ;. He y1 my wor . 
id my pris ner, I-refftgre Ward Pu = [ Gives his Sword, 
His Life concerns the ſafety of the State, He 
And I'll pteſerve it ſob à calm Debate)! © eHISHLA 
Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and —— Boy 3 ? 
That Being which I gave, T-thus deſtroy! [Offers to All bins; Odfar "In; + bttibeen. 
Oam. My Brothers Blood I — you ut, 
Since he prevents you but from doing ill: de * 
He is my Rival, but his Death would be alen 
For him 700 glorious; an too baſe for me. poll 5 e 292 he 
Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer im this/nable Rift 37 i — 
Alas, I meant not to defend my Fife: Orgel och n,, , no | 
Serie, Sit, you never percd a Breaſt more true; | i | 
Tis the laſt Wound I ere can take WV, e ole 
You ſee I live but to diſpute your Will; - 1 Ne ut 36 200 A0 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris ner Kaif: ooh i of? Gi! 
Cort. -You ſhall not, Generous Youths, | contend for ey. 0 
It is enough that I your Honour ſee; 
But that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 
I will my ſelf your Father's Captive make: Xe. 
When he dares ſtrike, I am prepar d to all: 8 Gives his Sword to Montez. 
The Spaniards will revenge their General. TR 295 | * 
Cyd. Ah, you too haſtily your Life reſign nt « 
You more would love it if you valu'd mine. E Foe 
Corr. Difpatch me quickly, I my Death dw Fate N22 
Piſpall grow tender elle and wiſh dene 1 * 
Such an b infectious Face her ſorrow Wears, d enlot vn N m 
Pean bear Death, but not CydariatVidra: + n ©! | 1 eb vil 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Deren all ler Wow 107); 
Theytfer Rebellion, and for Murder hee. Mog 
_ ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there. 5 
_ Ofer his warm Blood that ſteems into * 
"Rowe, fevenge, it cries. 2 O d he 54 199: 044 * oh 5 
Mont. - And it ſhall have: =, | S ages + 419 
But two days reſpite for his Life I have: als 20 | 
If in that ſpace you not more gentle prove. | 
PI give a fatal proof how well 1. love. ant LI 
11. — | | "Tt: 
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Till when, you Gupomar, gur Mig 
Beſtow him in the 


Then all who ſhall my headlong Paſſion ſee, Th 
Shall curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me... 


— eres lt 


the Indian kaka 
ner take B01 Lit! 


Caſtle on the Lake: 25 eur N 


In that ſmall time I ſhall dhe Sengheft ga 2200 woe cid ye 07 
Of theſe few Sparks of Virtue which remains 6 2170 
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Enter 3 and an Indian, l they . entringe 5 [ bat 
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. Fear not, Prince Gnjomar ſhall never know: wy, 


— 


While he his abſent, let us not delay. 4 FL": 


Remember tis the King thou doſt obj. {+56 - Pye . eee 7 
Ind. See where he ſleeps. | 7 {Cantez. appears d, an Jed ap. 


Alm, ——— Without my coming wait: 


And on thy Life ſecure the Priſon enn L Exig Indian, 
[She plucks PEAT ore thi hi, 

| Spaniard, awake: Thy fatal hour is come: 21 

Thou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Dom. Y 


Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes 6 4. nem b — bn; cot 17 


Awake, awake, or {leeping ſleep thy laſt ; 19%) don log nor 300 

i Cort. Who names Revenge? Jo Led: dane. 7 
Alm. Look up and thou ſhalt e. = d vo 1 18 
Cort. J cannot fear fo fair an Ene 164 51:04 5 14 
Alm. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou make defence: „ l 29265 91 Gd 00 

'Whence can thy Courage come? © tor! omar 3d T 
Cort. From Innocence. nee ed £02 no of 'A "x. ) 
Alm. From Innocence? Let that then SY 5: a al bots A 510m 1oY 


Still are thy looks afſur'd, —— have at thy Heart 


T cannot kill thee, ſure thou bear l ſome: Cham. 3: | Gaes, back. 
Or ſome Divinity holds back my Am. vil Nat 06 49 
Why do I thus delay to make him Bleed... od hide. 
Can I want Courage for ſo brave a deedꝰ?ꝰ Pls = 1 gl oh 


I've ſhook it off, my Soul is free from fear, 
And I can now we any where, but beter 
His ſcorn of Death how ſtrangely does it move! 
A mind ſo haughty who could chuſe but love! 
Plead not a hm or any Gods command, red 
Alas, it is thy heart that he 

In ſpight of me I love, and ſee too date 

My Mother's Pride muſt find my Morker's Fate. - 


olds my hand: F Mad: 
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I ſhall — the Breaſt and pi 7 
your Revenge 3 


Cort. Does 


wy 1 


31:07 [ 


To give me Death, 


If you delay for that, Pts 


tis prepar'd by Fat 


or 7 go 


are both 


. 


Fore- ſeen 7 ſudden dea 


Alm. To ſhow my 


They have moſt — who 40 a 


Would 


Spaniard, I muſt confeſs I did expect 
You could not meet your death with ſuch: neglect; 
I will defer it now, and give you time, ; 


You may Repent, and I et your Crime. wi 
; Cort, Thoſe who repefit rn they did i” 
I did not — your Brother 


Alm. Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. 


Cort. Who 


is Life does not d 


erve to live. 


Alm. But if tis given you'll not refuſe to take? 


Cort. I can give 


dly for Cydaria's, fake. 
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funeral 1 pet . SOS 
eit paſſions bid. 


Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your and? 6 
What if you ſhould — Lady find, | | 
Equal to her in birth, and far above 
In all that can attract, or keep your Love, 
Would you fo doat upon your firſt defire,. 


As not to entertain a Nobler Fire? 


: . 4 


Cort. I think that perſon hardly will be Sand!” 


With 


Yet if apo another could precedence claim, 


My fixt defires could find no fairer Aim. | 
e Pull ignorance,. he cannbt yet. conceive: - 0 | 


To ſpeak more plain, ſhame will not give. me leave, .. 3 5 | 
——Suppoſe one loy'd you whom even Kings a 7 


— Form and equal Virtue crowd: 


2 


Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, 
And add to that the Crown of Mexico: Ka | 


Would you for her Cydariæs Love fore; 80 
h ſhe could offer all 


Cort. Thou 


I could not of my =_ once vow! 


yrnin 


wi wv PR vous pl 


you know it cannot be, 
pu the caledtwede me. 


you with a Flame ſo true, 


What if I love, 
And yet I bluſh to 
If I could love 
I could forget 


ug ath . 
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My conſtant Love would dangerouſly: be. try'd: 
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12 The. Judian Emperour - 

hut anſwer me to what.you think I ren Glu. r ITE. 
Cort. Reaſon or Wit no an [WEI gap inyent: x 

of words. confus'd who can the meanin 5 Spd? 


192 gion 99nd TH 20 100007 7 
Alm. Diſordex d words, How a diſt mind. 8 3 = 1 
5 SET len £11 

Cort. She has oblig me ſo, 1 25 12 als. f ee 

I would not anſwer what I muſt ; © [Aides 
Alm. His mind is ſhook; --- are 77 d, ch 1 . Ro ga: hoy, 
Would you' for me Cydaria's Fetters break? e 4 7 eren 

Cort. Things meant in Jeſt no ie A 6 8 I ym woilt OT . 
Alm, But put the caſe that it were 0 1 d 2 et e 


N 6 'v $4 a 
Cort. If it were fo, which but to think were > ih 95 I . 


* 
Darn l n Nr. 855 10 


1 00 . 
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11 % 27 N Det 1 1103 3 
For ſince you could a Brother's Death u mere RT by 15 b 
7 1 


He whom you fave, for you alone ſhould live:.- © -- 4: vm 107 
But I, the moſt unhappy, of Mankind, _ or 1 . SEE es 
E're 1 knew yours, have all my Love reignd'? ae by: A 55 "© 
Tis my own loſs I grieve, who have no more; en 
Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, beet 
How could you love ſo infamous a Man? NON 
For Love once given from her, and'plac' d in you, . 2 
Would leave no ground I ever could be true. 

Alm. Yeu conſtrued me aright, I was in . 5 
And by that Offer meant to ſound your Breaſt; e 
Whieh ſince I find fo res to your Love, . 1 
Will much my value of your worth improve. e. 
Spaniard, aſſure your rad you D roger 
Oblig d to quit Cydaria for me: . . 
*Tis dangerous though to treat me in this ſort, 
And to refuſe my offer, though in ſport. 

Cort. In what a ſtrange Condition am I left. 
More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft! 
In wiſhing nothing we enjoy ſtill moſt ; 3 
For even our with i is in poſſeſſion loſt : 

Reſtleſs we wander to a new deflir, . 
And burn our ſelves by blowing up the fire 8 
We toſs and turn about our feav riſſi will, err 
When all our eaſe muſt come by ly? g fl: e AER, TT” 
For all the happineſs Mankind can, 15 * 


re. 7557 [Ge 1s ef en finger bi ; 
SCENE II. Chamber Ea. 


Ls 2 G11IW DC JL OS 
Euter Montezuma, Odmar, © Giiyuiar,” 3 wh 105'T, 
| © 9711. wu 


Aont, My Ears are deaf with this i impatient  Croud.” 1 1 n va 
Oam. Their wants are now you mutinous and loud: | The 


ths Alm; 
10 * ** 
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ſhe Gen'rals taken, but the Siege remains; 
And their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 0 

Guy. One means is only left, I to this bout "oP 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's pow'r, "+ "I 
And though by your Command ſhe ſe nt 
To urge his Doom, do ſtill his Death prevent. - 
Mont. That hope is paſt: Him I have oft aſſaild, 
But neither Threats nor Kindneſs have prevail'd; * 
Hiding our Wants, I offer'd to releaſe | 
His Chains, and equally conclude a Peace : 
He fiercely anſwer d, I. had now no way 
But to ſubmit, and without Terms obey : 
I told him, He in Chains demanded more 
Than he impog'd in Victory before: 
He ſullenly reply*d, He could not make 
Thoſe offers now; Honour muſt give, not take. 
Oam. Twice have I ſally d, was twice beat back: 
What deſp'rate Courſe remains for us to take ! 

Mont. If either Death or Bondage I muſt chuſe, 
III keep my Freedom, tho' my Life J loſe. 

Guy. T'll not upbraid you, * you once refus'd 

Thoſe Means your might have then with Honour us'd: 
I'll lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory: 
They khow to Conquer beſt, who know to Die. [Exeunt Mont, Odmar, 
 Alib. Ah me, what have I heard! ſtay, Gzyomar, gs 22 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare? 

Guy. A Death, with Honour for my _— good: 
A Death, to which your felf deſign'd my Blood, _ © 

Alib. You heard, and I well know the Town's Diſtreſs, - 
Which Sword and Famine both at once oppreſ: 

Famine fo fierce, that what's deny'd Man's Uſe, - 

Ev'n deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois nous Juice | 
Wild Hunger ſeeks; and to prolong our Breath, 
We greedily devour our certain Death: 
The Souldier in th* Aſſault of Famine falls: 
And Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. 
As Callow Birds | h 
Whoſe Mother's kill'd in ſeeking of the Prey, 
Cry in the Neſt, and think her long _— | 
And at each Leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of Wind, 
Gape for the Food, which they muſt never find : 
So cry the People in their Miſery. 

Guy. And what Relief can they expect from me? 
- Ali. While Montezuma ſleeps, call in the Foe : 

The Captive Ger'ral your deſign may know: 
His Noble _ to Honour ever true, 
Knows how to ſpare, as well as to ſubdue, 
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34 - | The Indian Empevour. Fr 
Guy. What I have heard I bluſh to hear: and grieve 
Thoſe words you ſpoke, I muſt your words believe; 
I to do this! IJ, whom you once thought brave, 
To ſell my Country, and my King enſlave ? | 
All I have done by one foul A& deface, 1 
And yield my xi 4 to you by turning baſe? * 
What more could Odmar with that I ſhould do 


Jo loſe your Love, than you perſwade me to? 


No, Madam, no, I never can commit 
A deed ſo ill, nor can you ſuffer it: 
Tis but to try what Virtue you can find 
Lodg'd in my Soul. 
Alib. I plainly ſpeak my Mind; 


| Dear as my Life my Virtue I'll preſerve : 


But Virtue you too ſcrupulouſly ſerve: 
I lov'd not more than now my Country's good. 
When for its ſervice I employ'd your Blood: 
But things are alter'd, I am ſtill the ſame, 
By different ways ſtill moving to one fame; 
And by dif-arming you, I now do more 
To fave the Town, than arming you before. 
Guy. Things good or ill by circumſtances be; 
In you *tis Virtue, what is Vice in me. 
Alib. That ill is pardon'd which goes good procure. 
Guy. The good's uncertain, but the ill is ſure. 
Alib. When Kings grow ſtubborn, ſlothful, orunwiſe, 
Each private Man 2 publick good ſhould riſdG. 
Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſe: 
Such reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe : 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark paths aſpire, 
Still plead a call to what they moſt deſire; 
But Kings by free conſent their Kingdoms take, 
Strict as cho Sacred Ties which Nuptials make; 
And what e'er faults in Princes time reveal, 
None can be Judge where can bexno Appeal. 
Alib. In all debates you plainly let me ſee 
You love your Virtue beſt, but Odmar me: 
Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue; ' : 
I'll have from him what is deny'd by you; 
With my Commands you ſhall no more be grac d, 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was your laſt. FT 
Guy. The Gods inſpire you with a better mind; 
Make you more juſt, and make you then more kind: 
But though from Virtues Rules I eannot part, 
Think I deny you with a bleeding Heart: 
*Tis hard with me, whatever choice I make; 
I muſt not merit you, or muſt forſake: 


— 
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But in this ſtrait, to Honour IA be true, 
And leave my Fortune to the Gods and you. 
Euter Meſſenger privately. . | 
Meſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate: | A 1 
From the Watch-Tower above the Weſtern-Gate, | 
J have deſcern*d the Foe ſecurely lie, | 
Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy: | "<0 
Their careleſs Chiefs to. the cool Grottoes run, 
The Bow'rs of Kings, to ſhade-them from the Sun. 
Guy. Upon thy life diſcloſe thy News to none; na 
IA make the Conqueſt or the Shame my own. [Exit Guyomar aud Meſſenger. 


8 Enter Odmar. 

Alib. I read ſome welcome Meſſage in his Eye: 
Prince Odmar comes: Il ſee if hell deny. 

Odmar. I come to tell you pleaſing News, 

I begg d a thing your Brother did refuſe. 

Alib. The News both .— me, and grieves me too; 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny*d to you: | 
But he was bleſt who might commanded be; 

You never meant that happineſs to me. 
What he refus*d your kindneſs might beſtow, 
But my Commands, perhaps, your burthen grow. 
| Oam. Could I but live till burthenſome they prove, 
My Life would be immortal as my Love. 
Your wiſh, efer it receive a name, I grant. 

Alib. Tis to relieve your dying Country's want; 

All hopes of ſuccour from your Arms is paſt, 

To fave us now you muſt our Ruin haſte; 

Give up the Town, and to oblige him more, 
The Captive General's Liberty reſtore. 8 

Oadm. You ſpeak to try my Love, Can you forgive 
So ſoon, to let your Brothers Murderer live? 
Alib. Orbellan, though my Brother, did diſgrace 
With treacherous Deeds our Mighty Mother's Race; 
And to revenge his Blood, fo juſtly ſpilt, 

What is it leſs than to partake his guilt ? ? 
Though my Proud Siſter to Revenge incline, 
I to my Country's good my own reſig. 

Odm. To fave our Lives our Freedom I betray===—_ 
Let fince I promisd it, I will obey; © © 
I not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute: * - 
You ſhall behold your Empireꝭs Abſolute. ; [Exiz Odmar, 

Alib. I ſhould have thankd him for his ſpeedy Grant; | 
And yet I know not kow, fit words I want: 

Sure I am grown diſtracted in my mind, 
That joy this Grant ſhould bring I cannor find; 


P 2 a 
% 


1 


47 
a 


* 
* 


The 


"ha s | 2 $4 = * 
36 The Indian Emperour. 

The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before; 
And this, obeying, has diſturb d me more: 

The one with Grief, and flowly, did refuſe; 

The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe: 

He us d too much-——and granting me fo ſoon, 


He has the Merit of the Gift undone: . | 
Methought, with wonderous Eaſe he ſwallow'd down 
His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town: | 

My inward Choice was Gugomar before, 

But now his Virtue has conftirm'd me more 

I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 

And then my Promiſe muſt my Choice betray. 

Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a Toil | 9 
Thy ſelf, to make thy Love thy Virtues Spoil. - [Exit Alibech. 


SCENE Ill. 


A pleaſant Grotto diſcover'd ; in it a Fountain ſpouting ; round about 
it Vaſquez, Pizarro, and other Spaniards Hing careleſily unarm d, 
and by Sow many Indian Women, one of which ſings the follow- 
ing Song. | * 


ee 
Ah! Fading Foy, how quickly art tho paſt 2 
2 55 we thy Ruin hate. ; 
As if the Cares of Human Life were few, 
We ſeel out new: 


And follow Fate, which would too faſt purſue. 


See how on every Bough the Birds expreſs, 
In their fiveet Notes, their happineſs. 
They all enjoy, and nothing ſpare ; 
But on their Mother Nature lay their Care: 
Why then ſhould Man, the Lord of all below, . 
Such Troubles chuſe to bow, 
As none of all his Subjects wndergo ? BA. 4 


= 


Hark, hark, the Waters all, | 1 fall: 
And with à murm'ring 5 W * 
Daſh, daſh, upon the Grognd, 8 

| To gentle Sſumlers call. 


- % * » 
0, n 9 * * ” 2 4 : w 4d 4 ai A i ; ' ö O [ ? = * 
1 3 * 9 1 4 . &- 4 S +#a4*;0 * j 4 «4 «x ?! l 


,4 7 


_ 


. . — * 8 * 
— * — _ . 
* * 11 - ? » w - . — 
49 is 1 1 1 4 Jr) 7 1 2 y ”-& 7 1 1 * * s , th 
* © * * * FI * ? k 
* 1 7 1 4 : © 
S601 Y = 40 4 ** . 2 ' 
. * 2 . * » * % * - be 
* 224 — 22 „ 1 . 0 1 — 2 "IM 4 F * * 
yo 5 t SZ ' 1118 Dl, r 4 1 19 441 
4 © 
+ A 
” 


The Indian Enperur. 37 
After the Song, two Spaniards ariſe and dance a. Saraband with Caſtanietas: ar 
the end of which, Guyomar and his Indians enter, and re the Spaniards e 
recover their Swords, ſtize them. = 


* 


Guy. Thoſe whom you took without, in Triumph bring; | = 
But ſee theſe ſtraight conducted to the King. | 
Pix. Vaſquez, what now remains in theſe Extreams? | 1 
Vaſq. Only to wake us from our Golden Dreams. _— 
Pix. Since by our ſhameful Conduct we have loſt | 1 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value molt, | 
I wiſh they would our Lives a Period give: mu 
They live. too long who Happineſs out- live. [Spaniards are led out. 
1. Ind. See, Sir, how quickly your Succeſs is ſpread: 
The King comes marching in the 5 Head. | 
| Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar, diſcontented. | 
Mont. Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son, [ Embracing. 
Thou haſt this day thy Father's Youth out-done. 
Alib, Juſt Heaven all Happineſs upon him ſnow'r, 
Till it confeſs its Will beyond its Pow'r. 
Guy. The Heay'ns are kind, the Gods propitious be, 
I only doubt a Mortal Deity : | 
I neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 
Your Love — can recompence my Flame. | 
Alib. I gave my Love to the molt brave in War; 
But that the King muſt judge, | PO, 
Mont. Tis. Guyomar. ¶Souldiers ſhout, A Guyomar, &c. 
Mon. This day your Nuptials we will celebrate; = 
But guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate: 
Odmar, this night to keep them be your Care, 
To morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 
Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty. . 
Mont. Fate ay we are not ſafe unleſs they die: 
The Spirit that fore-told this happy day, 
Bid me uſe Caution, and avoid Delay: 
Poſterity be juſter to my Fame: | | 
Nor call it Murder, when each 2 Man 
In his Defegce may juſtly do the ſame: 8 
But private Perſons more than Monarcens can: 
All weigh our acts, and whatc'er ſeems unjuſt, 


Impute not to Neceſſity, but Luſt. [Ex. Montez. Guyom, and Alib. 
Odm. Loſt and undone ! h@ had my Father's Voice, © 


And Albech ſeem'd pleasd with her new Choice: 
Alas, it was not new! too late I ſee, , | | $4 
Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. | 1 
— I feel a ſtrange Temptation in my Will -— or” 
Ta do an Action, great at once and ill: | I 
Virtue 4 
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Virtue ill treated from my Soul is fled ; | 
I by Revenge and Love am wholly:led:. .. -, 
Yet Conſcience would againſt my Rage rebel 

Conſcience the fooliſh pride of doing well! 
Sink Empire, Father Periſh, Brother fall, | 
Revenge does more than recompence you all. 
Conduct the Pris ners in — 1 . 
Spaniards, you ſee your own deplord Eſtate: 


wt 


| Enter Vaſquez, Pizarro. 
What dare you do to reconcile your Fate? 
Yaſq. All that deſpair, with Courage join*d,: can do- 
Oum. An eaſie way to Victory If} ſhow: | 
When all are buried in their Sleep or Joy, 
Il give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, and: Deſtroy ; 
For my one ſhare one Beauty I deſign, 
Engage your Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine. 
Pix. I gladly Swear. | 
Vas. And I; but I requeſt 74208 = 
That, in return, one who has touch*d my breaſt, wy 
Whoſe name I know not, may be given to me. 2 8 
Oam. Spaniard, tis juſt; ſhe“s yours who etre ſhe be. 
Vaſq. The night comes on: If Fortune bleſs the bo 
I ſhall poſſeſs the Beauty. 8 N 
Pix. I the Gold. CO Exeunt omnes. 


SCENE IV. A Priſon. 
Cortex diſcovered, bound : Almeria talking with him. 


Alm. I come not now your Conſtancy to prove, 
You may believe me when I ſay I Love. 

Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before 
In your intentions, to believe you more. 

Alm. I'm juſtly plagued by this your unbelief, 
And am my ſelf the cauſe of my own grief: 
But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop ſo low; | 
It is enough that you my Paſſion know: . „ [ 
©<Tis in your choice; Love me, or Love me not, [Lays hold on the Dagger, 
I have not yet my Brother's Death forgot. e 4 

Cort. You Menace me and Court me in a breath: 
Your Cupid looks as dreadfully as Death. e 

Alm. Your hopes, without, are vaniſh*d into ſmoke: 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. | 

Cort. In vain you urge me with my miſeries; 


When Fortune falls, high Courages can riſe, 
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Now ſhould I change my Love, it would appear 
Not the Effect of Ofatitüde, but Fear. . 
Alm. I'Il to the King, and male it my Requeſt, 

Or my Command, that you may be releaſt; ﬆ 5 

And make you judge, when I have ſet you free, 

Who beſt deſerves your Paſſion, I, or ſhe. | 

Cort. You tempt my Faith fo generous a way, 

As without Guilt might Conſtancy betray: 

But I'm ſo far from meriting Eſteem, 

That if I judge I muſt my ſelf condemn; ' 

Yet having given my worthleſs Heart before, 

What I muſt neer poſſeſs I will adore; 

Take my Devotion then this humbler way ; | 22 

Devotion is the Love which Heaven we pay. [Kiſſes her Hand. 


Enter Cydaria. 


Cyd. May I believe my Eyes! What do I ſee! 
Ts his her Hate to him, his Love to me! 
Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now. 
Falſe Man,. is this the Faith ? Is this the Vow? [To him. 
Cort. What words, dear Saint, are theſe Ihear. you uſe ? LY 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe ? 
Cd. More cruel than the Tyger o'er his Spoil ; 
And . falſer than the weeping Crocodile: 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take | 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be ſaid 
You have a Woman, and that lov'd, betray'd. 
Cort. With what Injuſtice is my, Faith accus d? 
Life, Freedom, Empire, . F at once refus'd; 
And would again ten-thouſand;times for you. | 
Am. She'll have too great Content to find him true; 
And therefore ſince his Love is not for me, 4%, | 
III help to make my Rivals Miſery, _ rg Abe. 
Spaniard, I never thought you falſe before: ; 
Can you at once two Miſtreſſes adore ? _ 
Keep the poor Soul no longer in ſuſpence, 
Your Change is ſuch as does not need Defence. . _ 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand!  j/- 
Am. Why ſhould you bluſh ? She ſaw you kiſs, my hand. 
Cyd. Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny'd,, 
Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide; -—- NEE 
My able hopes in her Deſerts are loſt 1 „„ 
I neither can ſuch Pow.- T dor Beauty hoaſ tt: 
I have no Tye upon you to he true, . 
But that which looſen'd yours, my Love to you. 


Cort. Could you have heard my word!¾dsd“ſ!ſ!ſ Yoo 
Od. 5 eee wo 979 ITS UT 7 gfe 07 
To hear your Words, when J beheld your Deeds? © Ae 
Cort. What ſhall I ſay! the Fate of Love is ſue ß 1h 
That ſtill it ſees too little or tao mug Sig bob 
That Act of mine which does your Paſſion move, | 
Was but a mark of my Reſpect, not Love. 
Alm. Vex not your ſelf, Excuſes to prepare: 
For one you Love not, is not worth your Care. 
Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Life you gave; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you fave. 
Od. No, let me die, and II my Claim reſign; 
For while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 
Cort. The bloodieſt Vengeance which ſhe could purſue, 
Would be a Trifle to my loſs of you. | 
Od. Your Change was wiſe : for had ſhe been deny'd, 
A ſift Revenge had follow d from her Pride: 
You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge 1s only in my Tears, | 
Cort. Can you imagine I ſo mean could prove, en 
To ſave my Life by changing of my Love? ei i An 
Sa. Since Death is that which natTally we ſhun, Woes 
You did no more than I perhaps had done. dive 1211-25 WP 
Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, your Conſtancy; | WT; 
- You would have dyd for Love, and ſo would I, n eh. 
Alm. You may believe him; you have ſeen it prov-r. tt 
Cort. Can I not gain belief how I have lov? > 257 42511 03 „rt 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be? 9X oy Miliuq oo 
Can he who kill'd thy Brother hve for thee? ¶ A noiſe of cia ſping of Swords. 
; [ Vaſquez within, Indians againſt him. 
Within. . 


- Paſq. Yield, Slaves, or die; our Swords ſhall force our way. 
Ind. We cannot, though ofer-power'd, our Truſt betra yx. 
Cort. Tis Vaſquez, voice, he brings me Liberty. 

Vaſq. In ſpight of Fate IA ſet my Gentral free: + 

Now Victory for us, the Towns our own. 2 A. 

Am. All hopes of Safety and of Love are gone: 

As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 

The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through ihe Sky, 

Strikes and conſumes efre ſcarce it does appear, 

And by the ſudden Ill prevents the Fear: 

Such is my State in this amazing Woe, 

It leaves no Powꝰr to think, much leſs to do, 

hut ſhall my Rival live? Shall ſhe enjoy 8 bY 2 

That Love in Peace I labour. d to deſtroy? ö au.. 

Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Wind; | 328 

Some raging Thoughts are rowling in her Mind. 


| 


You ſhall, hereafter, 45 at reſt for Love. 


—What have I rn ſee his Blood ap 


bis. | What Friends we have, and how we came fo Arong; 


Alm. Rival, I _ your * Jealouſic 1 


Cyd. Now you are kind. 
Alm, -He whom you love is true : | 
But he ſhallnever be poſſels'd by you. [Draws ber Da ag ger, and runs towards her. 
Cort. Hold, hold; Ah, bar te Woman! fly, wo; oy 
Cyd. Ah, pity, pity ! Is no ſuccour nigh? 
rt, Run, run behind me, there you may be ſure, | e. 
While I have Life I will 2 Life ſecure. enen ets behind him. 
Alm, On him or thee, light Vengeance any wheres : [She ſtabs, and hurts him. 


d. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from ev'ry Vital We 
Was there no way but this to find his Heart? 
Alm, Ah! Curſed Woman, what was my Deſign? 
This Weapon's Point ſhall mix that Blood Sith mine. 
[Goes to ſtab her ſelf, and being within bis reach 
he ſnatches the Dagger, 
Cort. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Pow'r. 
Alm, Then ſullenly I'll wait my Fatal Hout. 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drawn Suri Gr” 


Vaſa. He lives, he lives. T 1 
Cort. Unfetter me with ſpeed, „5 Bape + 
Vaſquez I ſee you troubled that I bleed: W We” 
= 'ris noe d eep; our Army I can head. | | | | 
You'to a certain Victory are led: | YE 

Your i all arm'd, ſtand filently within: sf | | 


J with your Freedom did the Work begin. 


Well ſoftly tell you as we march along. 
Cort, In this fle Place let me ſecure your Fear: 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter here, 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 
Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and full of Frightz 
You juig, vl e by your ow OR 
ou j alas Courage ur own; | r 
1 ders rd in Darkneſs be 4 e 
I beg, I — me humbly —— your Feet 


Cort. You muſt not where you may — meet. = hes i 

| 

Arid a Bean will not there give Wounds, but take, | 
| 


Then ſtay and take me with you ; though to bg | I * 
A Save be wait 4 your Victo _ 
My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horror bear: 


Parting from you is all the Death I _ 


| 
Tb unruly Sword no Diſtinction make: n 
| 
| 
| 


Cori. 
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Cort. Almeria, *tis enough I leave you free: 
You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 

Alm. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore: 
Tis all I ask for ſaving yours before. 

Cort. That were a barbarous Return of Love. 

Alm. Yet leaving it, you more inhuman prove: 

In both Extreams I ſoft Relief ſhould find: 
Oh! either hate me more, or be more kind. 

Cort. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence nent R e een 
But chear your Heart in hopes of, my Return. 3 | [70 Cydaria, 
Your Noble Father*s Life ſhall be my Care; oh hb. _ 
And both your Brothers I'm' oblig*d + _—7_ 23931 24. 

Gd. Fate makes you deaf, whi 1 in vain iniplore, Nr OFt-FUGHAY 4 
My Heart forebodes Inecer fh41l"ſee you: more: uin af. . 
I have but one Requeſt, when I am dead. 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. ' 

Cort. Fate will be Bader than your Fears foretell : | 
Farewel, my Dear. | 

Od. A long and laſt Farewdl : 

So eager to imploy the cruel Sword, 5 
Can you not orie, not one laſt Look afford?! ws 

Cort. J melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if I toy, 
T find my Love my — will betray: r 1 
Yon Tower will 3 afe, but · be 5 kind ech n 
To your own Life, that none may Entrance find | 1 : 

G. Then lead me there . * la Her 
For this one minute of your Cape. 


I go methinks with ſome content to 55 ure 
[Exeunt Cortes, Vaſquez, kane "_ 


Au. Farewel, O too much Iod, ſince loved i in vain! * [Sola, 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remam!  - 21. „0 32 
Night and Deſpair my fatal Foot-ſteps guid em 
That Chance may give the Deatli which he TY 275 2 Leas. 

Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniard return again | 
Cort. All J hold dear, I wil to ur Dekince * 2 I LENS To barg. 
Guard her, and, on your Life, femove lot ken be i in Lot . 
wo ce on Veg, 


Pix. 141 venture that RY 
The Gods are good ; 1 leave her 1 their Care My 


| lin: 


M23 davods . dn m 4 . "ah 


Fe ae. — 


oh C FT V. SCENE . 


be Chamber Renz 4 Indian od 
by diſcover d in it. 


Euer Odmar with Souldiers, Giants, Alibech . 


Oam, PAAR. is more juſt than you to my Deſert, W 
And in this AQ you blame, Heay*n takes my part. 
*. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide? 
The Gods, are ever on the conqrring Side: 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed | 
1 to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. | 
Alib, How much I Crowns contemn I let thee ſee, 
Chuſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 5 
Guy. Were ſhe Ambitious, hed diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a Servile Throne: 
A Throne which thou by Parricide doſt gain, 
And by a baſe Submiſſion mult retain. | 
Alib. I loved thee not before, but, Odmar, know 
That now I hate thee, and deſpiſe thee too. 
.. Odm, With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, , oh 
Which if I Acted was for Love of youz | 1 
This, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear: 44 
I brought not ſin ſo far, to ſtop it here. „ 
Death in a Lover's Mouth would found but il: SY" 
But know, I either muſt enjoy, or kill. Eur . 
Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, * idle Threats llewhers; 3 ie at | 
My Mother's Daughter knows not how to e er n r 1 
Since Guyomar, I muſt not be thy Bride, «> flag 50; 408 LA RS 
Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny d. „ 
roy Then take thy Win mel nt 2 e 
Fold, Od mar, hold — | 1 % b 2324 Toat! 
My ight in Alibech I will refignz; 1 MOTT 53 | 
Rather then ſee her — Il ſee her thine; n 
Alib. In vain thou wo ee leu As | 
& 218 60 


a 4 
> phi + 72m 4 


Evi when thou leav«ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to the: 

That ſhall nor fave my Life: Wilt thou appear in 88 
Fearfull for her who for her ſelf wants Fear; = r 
18 Her Love to him N a! i; 1 * ag 

I by her Love, her Virtue muſt 0 
Since, Alibech, you are ſo true a 
: LB] in your Pow! to fave your rack Life: 


1 


44 The Indian Emperour. 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Virtue try: 

For both will ſuffer if you let him Die. 
Aub. I never can believe you will proceed 

To ſuch a Black and Execrable Deed. WES 
Odm. I only threatned you; but could not prove 

So much a Fool to murder what I love: 
But in his Death I ſome Advantage ſee: - 7 
"Worſe than it is I'm ſure it cannot be. 

If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath _ 

Preſerve his Life: if not, behold his Death. + [ Holds his Sword to his Breaſt. 
Alib, What ſhall I do! Oo | 
Guy. —What, are your Thoughts at ſtrife 

About a Ranſom to preſerve my Life? 

Thongh to fave yours I did my Int'reſt give, 

Think not when you were his I meant to live. 

Alib. O let him be preſerv'd by any way: 

But name not the foul Price which I muſt pay. _ [To Odm. 
Odm. You would, and would not; Fll no longer ſtay. [Offers again to kill him, 
Alib. J yield, I yield; but yet ere I am ill, : 

An innocent Deſire I would fulfil - | 

With Gsyomar I one chaſte Kiſs would leave, 

The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. 

Od. Have what you ask: that Minute you agree 

To my Deſires, your Husband ſhall be free. 

* [They unbind her, ſhe goes to ber Hutband. 
Guy. No, Alibech, we never muft embrace: f He turns from her. 

Your guilty Kindneſs why do you miſplace? | | 

Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice: 

J was made yours, but by the publick Voice. 

And now you leave me with a poor pretence, . 

That your ill Act is for my Likes Defence. 3 — 
Alib. Since there remains no other Means to try, . 

Think I am falſe; I cannot ſee you die. LT | 

Say. To __ for me both Life and Honour too, FN 

Is more, perhaps, than I could give for you. 

You have done much to cure my Jn 

But cannot perfect it unleſs both die: | 

For fince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 

Muſt be thought fearful, or, what's worſe, unkind, gy” 
Alib. I never could propoſe that Death you chuſe ; 

But am, like you, too jealous to refuſe. 48 

Together dying, we together ſhow | © 

That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 
Odm. It then remains I act my own Deſign: 

Have you your Wills, but I will firſt have mine;- - 


Aſt me, Souldiers A © "dE; 
th A [They go-to bind her, ſhe-eries ont? 


, * 


[Embracing him. 


The Indian Emperout. 


Enter Vaſquez, two Spaniards. | 2 
Paſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time „ 1 Ls 


To hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. „„ > 


Oadm. You ill return the kindneſs I have ſhown. . ; 


Spaniards, be gone, TT || 


_—_ —_ 48 
Vaſq. This Lady I did for my ſelf defign : | SLRS. | 
you attempt her Honour who is mine? a 1 


Odm. You're much miſtaken; this is She, whom I . 
Did with my Father's loſs, and Country's buy: 7 MG. 
She whom your promiſe did to me convey, We; 
When all things elſe were made your common Prey. 8 

Vaſq. That Promiſe made, excepted one for me; - + 
One whom I ſtill reſerv'd, and this is She. 11 

Oam. This is not ſhe, you cannot be ſo baſe, 11 

Vaſq. I love too deeply to miſtake the Face: 

The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. 

Oam. If I am Vanquiſh'd, I my ſelf am cauſe, $60 
Taſq. Then thank your ſelf for what you undergo, 

Odm. Thus lawleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow. "Sl 

Paſa. Traytors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. 

Oar... You owe your Triumphs to that Traytor's ſhame. 
But to your General I'll my Right refer. | 

_  PYafſq. He never will protect a Raviſher: 

His Generous Heart will ſoon decide our ſtrife; 

He to your Brother will reftore his Wife, 

It reſts we two our Claim in Combat try, 

And that with this fair Prize, the Victor fly. * 2 

7 Oam. Make haſte, | r 
J cannot ſuffer to be long perplext: | | ; 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, and Death my n ert. 

: tr. entire iards and Indians F fa. 

Alib. The Gods the Wicked by themſelves o'rethrow: © 4, 

All Fight againſt us now, and for us too! Unbinds her Huzhand.. 
The two Spaniards and three Indians kill each other, Vaſquez kills Od+ 
mar, Guyomar rus to his Brother's Sword. 


. 4; 


” 
— i& 
. 


Vaſq. Now you are mine; my greateſt Foe is ſlain. ee Alibech. 

Guy. A greater ſtill to vanquiſh does remain. F 5 

Vaſq. Another yet! 1 5 7 - 
The Wounds I make but ſow new. Enemies: rn 


Which from their Blood, like Earth-born Brethren, riſe. 
| — _— take breath; ſome reſpite I'll afford. " 
My Cauſe is more advantage than your Sword... 


70 Thou art ſo brave could it with Hondur be, =] 
1 ſeek thy Friendſhip more than Victor. a Deer 


46 


And ſince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, . 


The Indian Emperour. 
Gay. Friendihip with him whoſe hand did Odmar . 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtill! 


Nature asks thine for that which thou haſt ſpilt. : 
Dey fight a tirtle and breaths Alibech . » a 


SWord. . comes vn. 


4 My Weakneſs may help- ſomet 


Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, and thou [halt live. 
Paſq. 'T were vain to ask thee what thou canſt not give: 


Kill not my Honour to preſerve my Life: 1 

— than by thy Aid III Conqueſt gan, 1s N 
Without Defence I poorly will be flain - 1 
. [She goes bath," they fight again Vaſque Ja. 


My Breath goes out, and I am now no more. 
* og I loy'd, in Death I will adore. ' i Din 
Come, Alibech, let us from hence move: n 
This is a Night of Honour, not of Love. 
From every Part I hear a dreadful Noiſe: 

The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors oy} * 


I'll te m 


Father's Aid and Country's flie, - 


And ſuccour both, or in their Main die. „ e 2771241 "os 
8 0 E N 11 A Priſen, 


x 
* 
COIN 


1n the Strife, ; 


od 1: 


\ 


1 —— 


bog her, 


[Diss. 


L [Exennt, 


Montezuma, Indian High-Prieſt bound, Pizarro, Spaniards with 
Swords drawn, a Chriſtian _ tot e | 


Pix. Thou haſt not yet diſcoverd all thy Store.” | 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſcover more: 
The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt; 
ue your ſacrilegious Luſt. 


The Gods will Plg 
Chr. Frieſt. Ma 


how this impious Heathen juſtiſies 
His own falſe Gods, and our true God denies: 
How wickedly he has refus'd his, Wealth, | 


And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ſtealth: 


Down with him, kill him, merit Heaven thereby, 


Ind Higb-Pr. Can Heaven be Author of ſuch Cruelty? 


Pix. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail, 
We muſt by other means your Minds aſſail; | 
Faſten the Engines; ſtretch em at their Length, 
And pull the ſtreightned Cords with all your ſtrengrh; | 
They faſten them to the Racks and then . them, 


Mont. The Gods, who made 2 once a King, * . | 


- 


I till am worthy to continue fo : 
Though now the Subject of your! Tyranny,” - 


III Plague you worle than you can punith ing 9200 i vir vo 


The Indian Emperou. 


Khow I have Gold, which you ſhall never And. * | | 
No Pains, no Tortures ſhall 2 my Mind., n h Silo il 


Chr, Pr. Pull harder yet; he does not feel the Rack. 3 N 1 8. 1 
Mont. Pull *till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack. 3 10 
Ind. High-Pr. When will you end your barb'rous Cruelty? v7 4 


I beg not to eſcape, I beg to die. 1 al 
Mont. Shame on thy Prieſt-hogd, 3s fac Prayers e can bung: 1 W || 
Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy King 7177 14 
When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods — part; | Nane ö 1 
Then well may'ſt thou who but my Vaſſal art: * „ 2069) 4 
I charge thee dare not groan, nor ſhew one ſign _ = * 201 1 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. ö Ar 1 K : 
Ind. High-Pr. You tookan Oath when you recived- your Crown, AD .. | a 
The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down; N 60 1 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits produce, 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects Uſe: 
Yet we with Famine were oppreſs d, and now ' 

Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Mafters bow. 
Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World. could be 
Forgetful of it, why then blameſt thou me? 

Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffer now, are lighe, 
Compar*d to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Immortal, Endleſs, thou muft then endure; 

Which Death begins, and Tame can never cure. 
Mont. Thou art deceived: for whenſdecer! I die, 
The Sun, my Father, bears nqy Soul on high: 
He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 
He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air : 
I in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 
'You in Heavn's Downfal,” and the Weſt muſt lie. 

Chr. Pr. Fond man, by Heathen Ignorance ani + 
Thy Soul deſtroying when.thy Body's dead : 

—_ e yet thy Faith, and buy Erernal Reſt. | 

» High-Pr. Die in mo own, for our Belief is beſt, 

. n ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 

But in the ſearch the Paths ſo different be, 

That all Religions with each other fight, 

While only one · can lead us in the Right: 

But 'till that one hath ſome more certain Mat, g 

Poor Human- kind muſt wander in the dark; 

And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 

For that, which here we cannot come to know. 

Chr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, 
Prom Nature*s common Hand we both receive: 

All under various Names, adore and love 
One Power Immenſe, which ever rules above. 


hg 


As The Indian 


1 ſtill am worthy to continue ſo: | 


Emper Your; | 


Guy. Friendihip with him whoſe hand did Que Kill 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtill: & 


And ſince his Blood has waſh'd away: his Gul, . ) Mitt As 


Nature asks thine for that which thou haſt ſpilt . ning 
1 {They fight a tirtle an breaks Albec'aks oY a 
Sword. gud comes un. a 
Alib. My Weakneſs may help;{omethangin the Saule. "Row IE 
Guy. Kill not my Honour to preſerve my Life: 9 bende, 


Riether than by thy Aid TII Cobqaeſt gan, Nane . 
Without Defence 1 N be Kin! : in 


[She goer bah 72 — Vaſquez falk. 
Guy. Now. Spaniard, beg thy Life, and thou ſhal 2 ſhalt live. ag ö 
Vaſq. Twere vain to ask thee what thou canſt po 0 n 

My Breath goes out, and I am now vo more: 


72 yp lov'd, in Death I will adore. 557 Fra CA Timmins [ Dies, 
. Come, Alibech, let us from! hence remove: em ei T n 
ws is a Night of Honour, not of Love.“ Mien 01 Toh ot, 2.44 


From every Part I hear a dreadful Noiſe: © 

The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors Joy 5. 

Pl to my Father's Aid and Colntry'sflie, - Woe en mu 

And ſuccour both, or in their” . . — ile ele. bene 


, . 
,q P 
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Montezuma, Indian High- prieſt bound, Pizarro, Spaniards with. 
Swords Haun, 4 Chriſtian _—_ 


1 , 


Piæ. Thou haſt not yet iſcoverd all thy Store” 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſcover more: 


| The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt; 


The Gods will Plague your ſacrilegious Luſt. 


Chr. Prieſt. Mark how this impious Heathen” raſtifies - et Lp 
His own falſe Gods, and our true God denies: 
How wickedly he has refus d' his Wealtiiiinmnmn oo PO 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ſealtht ; Pears 27) K 


"Down with him, kill him, merit Heaven thereby. 
Ind High-Pr. Can Heaven be Author of ſuch Quiyt 


Pix. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will ns 6 


We muſt by other means your Minds afſail; rn & ym 
Faſten the Engines; ſtretch em at their Length, $ mak on 
And pull the ſtreightned Cords with all your ſtrengeh; © 
- | They' faſten them to the Rach, and then _ then, 
Mont. The Gods, who made 12 once a . _ mow E . 
. D i 1 v4 
Though now the Subject of Lou! T fitehny;”- — ® OF nt 
2 Plague you worſe chan you can Puniſh A 220m 01 i % 1% LE 


be Indian aca 
Know I have Gold, which you ſhall never: find. dur beige c. 
No Pains, no Tortures ſhall undock my Mind. In Sig cod? 
Chr, Pr. Pull harder yet; he does not feel as, Done Sal fl 
Mont. Pull till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack; Fe 19 
Ind. High-Pr. When will yu end your barb rous Cruelty? / 


I beg not to eſcape, I beg to 11 TRE 3 604 
Mont. Shame on thy Seren, new 2 be: tg © | | 
Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy Ki £11; e151 of fl | 
When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods: Aur war part . 4 0 hot. Lf: | 
Then well may'ſt thou who but my Vaſſal art: 5 99 — 14 
I charge thee dare not groan, nor ſhew one ſigg wg ech 2 "nn 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. ils 2 71 
Ind. High-Pr. You took an Oath hes. u-reciyed- your Crown," ARS... T 
The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual He A downs vl e 11 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits — e t e 1 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects Uſe: | - + - [thor i 
Yet we with Famine were oppreſs d, and no, n 14 
Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. 6a ob mY N 
Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World. could be. „e 10 
Forgetful of it, why then blam*ſt thou me? F 491034 1 
Chr, Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffer now, are light, 1 ff | 
Compared to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes N | 
Immortal, Endleſs, thou muft then endure, | wy | 1 
Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 
| 
| 


Mont. Thou art deceiv4d: for whenſdefer! E die. 
The Sun, my Father, bears n Soul on hihh hn: 
He lets me * Oka a Beam, and mounted there, Ms 
He draws it back, and pulls me _ the Air: 
J in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſi 1's ü | 
You in Heavn's Downfal,' and par Weſt muſt lie. 13 
Chr. Pr. Fond man, by Heathen Ignorance nn pt 
Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Bodys deda!t oY 
ws” ad yet thy Faith, and buy: — Reſt. | 5 
High-Pr. Die in ow own, for our Belief is beſt. 
Mont. In ſeeking Happi — ou both agree, d 553 %% im a, 
ent be bn. „ f RI 


But in the fnech the Pat a 
That all Religions with each > oo gan ic en oor gk gee 
While only one · can lead us in the Right: 2 A 
But till that one hath ſome more certain Mark, © + fl; 


Poor Human-kind muſt wander in ne 2 1 en, 
And ſuffer Pains eternally-below, '- 2 25 44 Fond 
For that, which here we cannot come to "=P 
Cr. Pr. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, 
2 Nature*s common Hand we both receive: 
All under various Names, adore and love 2 
One Power Immenſe, which eyer rules above. 


r © The Indian Emperowe. ee KY 
Voice to abhor, and virtue to purſue, 9 i Gn 5 Was: 
Is both belicv'd and taught by us and you: 
But here our Worſhip takes another way——— *' 
Mont. Where both agree 'tis there moſt ſafe to Nay: 
For what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun? 
Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhou'd adore, 
By Heav'nly Beams we ſtill diſcover more. 
Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 
One equal way to Bliſs is not elign'd. 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
Vet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. A 
Chr, Pr. If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ſtay, your Journey never will have end, * | | 
Mont. Howe er tis in the midſt to ſtays 
Than wander farther in uncertain way. 
Ch. Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow. 
Mont. You do no more than I for ours do now. 
To prove Religion true . 
If either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice. 
All Faiths afford the Conftant and the Wiſe: 
And yet ev'n they, by Education ſway'd, 
In Age defend w at Infancy obey*d. 
Chr, Pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is mib, 
Refer your ſelf to our unerring Head. 
Mont. Man, and not err? What Reafon can you give? 
Chr. Pr. Renounce that Carnal Reaſon, and believe. 
Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, 
*T were to wink hard that I might ſee the Day. 
Chr. Pr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know; 
I'll make your Reaſon judge what way to go. 
Mont. Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of Life to he, 2 
Pix. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too ſlack, 
Chr. Pr, I muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 5 
nd. High-Pr. I faint away, and find I can no more: 
Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cannot bear. 
Mont. Thinkſt thou I lie on Beds of Roſes, here, 
Or in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my eaſe? 
Die, Slave, and with thee die ſuch Thoughts as theſe. 


"_ 1 urn TOE ond Die 
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Enter 


Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, he ſpeaks entring. 


Cort. On pain of death kill none but thoſe whe 6ght; ; 
L much Repent me of this bloody Night: 
Slaughter grows Murther when 1t goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was a Wart 
Sheath al 4 Weapons, and in ſilence move, 


*Tis Sacred here to Beauty and to Love. | [Sees Montezuma. 
Ha— S 

What diſmal Sight is this which takes from me - 

All the Delight that waits on Victory! | Runs to Taſte him off” the Rack, 


Make haſte: How now, Religion do you frown? 
Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. 
Ah, Father, Father, what do I endure, [Embracing Montezuma. 
To ſee theſe Wounds my Pity cannot cure ! - | | 
Mont, Am I fo low, that you ſhould pity bring, 
And give an Infant's Comfort to a King'? 
Ask theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd; 
Or ought have done deſerving to be moan'd, - - | 
Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould'ſt not ſtir from hencei ? [To Pizarro. 
But Martial Law ſhall 2 thy: Offence? | | 
And you, TT the Chr. Prieſt. 
Who — teach Monarchs to N J GU; 1722 Þ08 Fl 
And the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway ; 
Set up by _ as humble Aids of Pow'r, 
You that which bred you Viper-like- deyour, 
You Enemies of Crowns. 
Chr. Pr. Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his Fury by our ſtay. 
Cort. If this go free, farewel that Diſcipline 
Which did in Span % Camps ſeverely ſhine: 
Accurſed Gold, *tis thou haſt causd theſe Crimes; 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel — thy Parent Climes! 
And into Spain wilt fatally be brought, | 


Since with the Price of Blood — here art bou . [Ex. prielt and Pizar. 
[ Cortez 2 by Montezuma, and weep. 


Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did commit? 
Mont. Tl do what for my Dignity is fit: 

Riſe, Sir; I'm ſatisfid the Fault was theirs: . 

Truſt me you make me weep to ſee your Tears: : 

Muſt I chear you? 

Cort. Ah Heavens! 

Mont. You're much to blame; TR 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, 
Does my loſt Crown to my remembrance bring: . 
But weep not you, and Ill be ſtill a 8 


You 


The Indie Bmgerods, * 
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| 


But I, by living, h take the way 


Vour Conquerour, Alas! has vanguiſh.d me; 


My torturd Limbs refuſe to bear my wei 


30 sue Indian Emperoum 


You have forgot that J your Death deſign'd 

To ſatisfie the proud Almeria's mind; 

You, who preſervd my Life, I doom'd to die. 
Cort. Your Love did that, and not your ar. | 


Enter 4 Spaniard. 
Span. Prince Guyomar the Combat ſtill maintains, 


Our Men retreat, and he their Ground regains : 


But once encouraged by your General's Sight, W 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight, TASTES 
Cort. Remoye not hence, you ſhall not lor attend : - Wee Moneez 


PH aid my Souldiers, yet preſerve wy Frien 


Mont. Excellent Man! 1 [Exi Cortez, Ge 


To injure Goodnets, which I cannot pay. F 


8 Enter Almeria.” i W 
Alm. Ruin and Death run arm d —_ every Street; : 


) ere yet that Fate I ſeek I cannot meet: 


What Guards Misfortunes are and Mife T 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. ac Hedi wes 
Mont. Almeria's hefe, O turn away your Face! | 
Muſt you be witneſs too of my Diſgrace? 
Alm. I am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
Bur want that pity I deny'd to you: 


But he refuſes his own Victory: 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer d State, 8 
I find a wretched Freedom in his Hate. 

Mont. Couldſt thou thy Love on one who ſors * loſe? 
He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe: 5 | 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, EEE, Lola 
I nefer will ſuffer to be kind to me. ane ni ci 

Alm. 1 am content in Death to ſhare your Fate; 

And die for him I lovewith him I hate. 
Mont. What ſhall I do in this. perplexin Qreight ! 


Enteconring to * not ee able 
gl cannot go to Death to ſet me frees 
Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. 


Alm. I've thought upon : I have Affairs below, Alm. 3 
Which I muſt r diſpatch before I go: 8 
Sir, I have found a place where you may be, | | [To him. 


(Though not preſerved) yet like a King die free: 


The General left your daughter in the Tower, 


We may a while reſiſt the Spaniard's power. 
If Guyomar prevail 


Hen. 


8 | | 

| 35 Indian Erperur. Fr 
Mont. = Mk haſte and call; | 1 P. 
She'll hear your Voice, and anſwer fromthe Wall. | 

Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own, 

And to gain Entrance, feign you are alone. [Alm. ſteps behind. 

Mont. Cydaria ! ; 

Alm.——Louder. 

Mont. Daughter! 

Alm. Louder yet. 

Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father's Voice fi 

[He Knocks at the Door, mM Cydaria looks 
over the Balco | 

Cd. Since my Love went I have been frighted fo, 

With diſmal Groans and Noiſes from below : 
T durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad for fear 
Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear. 

Mont. Cydaria! 

d. ———=Sure'tis my Fecher ug i 22 db 20 ln 0 ant 3 
Mont. Dear Child, make haſte; evi th cl 6 oft : 
All hope of Succour, but fromirhee,: i paſts | 0463 0147 Cott on n, 
As when upon the Sands the Traveller e rid h god Bled 
Sees the high Sea come Rolling from afar, | EY: 

The Land grow ſhort, he mends his wea Pace, 
While Death behind him covers all the P t 250 | 
So I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu'd, | Ty vid, G1 2; 3:0]2 not 
Which on each other; are like Weres ronew'd, 
| * Are you alone? e 

ont. I am. | 

d. I'll ſtraight deſcend; | 
Heaven did you here for both one th Safeties nd, Ka. BEE 

A LCF ia deſcends Door ee 8 

. berwixtwith — ſhe 
Od. Almeria here! Then I am loſt again. | [Both thruſt. | 
Alm. Yield tomy ſtrength; you ſtruggle but i in vain, 


Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. | 
| — and Spaniards appear tether nd 
cha. Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 
[As ſhe ſpeaks, Almeria 3 
thruſts her in, and ſours. ae 
Cort. Sure, I both heard her Voice, and ſaw her Face, BY 
She's like a Viſion vaniſh'd from the place. a 
Too late I find m ity, and was too long; 0 ' 7 
My Ho W ſickly, my Fears grow : 
I 4 [ He Knocks gi: trap: 1 Monteuma,Cydar, 
Almeria above, 5 
Alm. Look up, look up, and ſee if you can know ET 
Thoſe, whom in vain you think to find below. Wet 


8 1 „ 


— 2 ®- +294 1 
* 4 
. 


2 

— 

F. 
} 


— 22 7 2 


- a \ * — 2 


8 — RT mn - 
— — — a. — 99—ññ 
was”, G 7 * * 
a 


* — — 
5 
bh * * —— — a — „ — 
"x — — — — r 
FF > _ Ah a — | 4 


— = 
a — 
— — — 
- = 


2 


He india ne, EET oo 
Ga. Look up, and ſes Cydaria's loſt Eſtuta. h- H ou nr 
Mont. And caſt one look en Pfomreamma's Fwmmmudd . 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my Ear: T7 

Nor name Death to me when Cydarias there. 


Deſpair not, Sir; who knows but Conqu'ring Sinn 

May part of what you loſt reſtore again? 1200.1 
Mont. No, Spaniard; know, he who to Empire bon, 9 . 

Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor's Scorn : f bud. 


Kings and their Crowns have but on Deſtiny _ 
Power is their Life, when that expires icy die. 
Ha. What dreadful words are theſe! 


Mont. Name Life no more: Paul 4 1999 n yam ant? N00 
is now a Torture worſe than all I mon des 7 bog n Taecitils GWE 
PII not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die hoe 5 to 8 
In ſpight of your miſtaken — — 10 ide. C] oat ob 
J was your Slave, and I was us'd like one; Top: Fas 


The Shame continues when the Pain is gone: I $i 
But Tm a King while this is in my Hand mY n — [ty Sword. 
He wants no Subjects who can —— d (12099! 2 40-2 
You ſhould have ty'd him up, t have conquer dime: ; 


But he's ſtill ming, and thus he ſets me free.  Stabs himſelf. 
d. Oh my dear Father! f its e oor off og nn fk or 
Cort. Haſte, break Ope the Doors. — 91:3 7 115 2 712705 itt! 51 * * 140 K 4 0 


Alm. When that is fore'd there yet remain tu more, 7 wa 1 11 40 


102 


Tue Sonliicrs Dreak oper lle hh Deer — 4e is. 


We ſhall have time enough to take our way, ol r di Yo 

E irre any can our Fatal Journy ſtay. m I . wen 

Mont. Already mite is paſt; O Powers Dikinen : gi. 
— my laſt . 2 110 fiod 101 2120 | 


hoygtved «thy ewa Ilg % mourn .), 


Win e ſome would hit bin "= oor ſcorn. 5 
For” Pity only on freſh Objects Naysgro; rp r 
But with the tedious ſight of Woes. 5 % ee eren bl + 
Still leſs and leſs my Boiling Spirits _ „ Iago fl br 
And. I grow ſtiff as codling Metals do; 
Farewel Almeria fl 5 vm 39) bir „in ov of na 


— Ks 
And leaves poor me Heſenceleſi here "Bk 


Alm, You ſhall not long be ſo+:Prepare to die, 5135 COT 
That yorf may bear your Father company: i i 
Cyd. Oh! name not Death to me, TEETH 44 m boil I bla 


That with the Fear I ſhall Rreverſt he Bl Blows! "Al in 0 712011 470" 2 egnolT AA 
I know: Your Mercy mbre, chan it@/\deffray, ; 8 
A thing ſo young, ſo innocent as I. /- | 

Cort. Whence can proceed thy cruel Thirſt of Blood, | on. N 


Ah barb'rous Woman? Woman —— good, 


1 
8 


the Toit. Ege. Y 
Too mild for thee; there's Pity in that Name, + -/ & 8. LICE» 
But thou haſt loſt thy Pity with thy Shame b n 
Alm. Your cruel words have pierc'd me to thi Heats + 
But on my Rival I'Il revenge my Smart. . 4.54 
Cort. Oh, ſtay your — and to redeem my kau 2 
I'll ſpeak the linde words — Na e 
That Tongue &er utter d, or that Hoart cer bought g 
Dear Lovely Sweet ner 
Alm, This but offends me more; 
You act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score. | 
Czd. For his dear fake let me my Life receive. 7 
Alm. Fool, for his fake alone you muſt not live: | "YON 
Revenge is now my Joy; he's not for me, 
5 And Lil make ſure he ne'er ſhall be for thee. 


what's my Crime? 
(Tis loving where I love. 
Od. Your Example docs my Act approve. 
Alm. Tis fuch 3 THY 
Sad. How can I mend, unleſs you let me live? 
I yet am Tender, Young, and full of Fear, 
And dare not die, but fain would tarry here. 
Corr. If Blood you ſeck, I will my own reſign: 
O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. 
Alm. The Love you ſhew but haſtes her Death the 1. 
Cort, IIl run, and h 
| Alm. Stay, _ ſtay ; depart not from my Epe. . 4 


That moment that I loſe your ſight ſhe diess. 
To look on you, Pll grant a ſhort Reprive. i 
Cort. O make your Gift more full, and let her live: „e 
I dare not go; and yet hom dare I ſtay⸗ ?: 1m νπ e e 
Her I would fave; I murder either way. | e 899 Dm 


Cyd. Can you be ſo hard- hearted to deſtroy 
My rip'ning Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy? 
I juſt approach to all I would poſſeſs: ?: | | 
Death only ſtands *twixt me/and Happineſs. 
Alm. Your Father, with his Life has loſt his Throne: 

Your Country's Freedom and Renown is gone. 
Honour requires your Death : you muſt obey. VL. Ye 
Cyd. Do you die firſt; and ſhew me then the ways oi 
yk Should ou not follow, my Revenge were bod. 
d. Then ifs e again and fright me with your. Ghoft:. 


Alm. T will not truſt to that, ſince Death I chuſe, 
I'll not leave you that Life which I refuſe :e: | 
If Death's a. Pain, it is not leſs to me; M1 toy ad 20 geb 1 
And if *tis nothing, tis no more to thee- 7 £2, | Vo. 
But hark! the Noiſe increaſes from behind; | * 50 
They're near, and may prevent what J defi gud: 2 
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help to force the inner Door. * going i chef 5 
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I) Indian Emperour. OLA 
Lake there a Rivals Gift.: _ [Stabs her. 
Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for ſo Black a Deed, pon} 
Alm. Blame not an Act which did from Love proceed: a 
Fll thus revenge thee with this fatal Blow; 5 [Stabs her ſelf. 
Stand fair, and let my Heart-bload on thee flow. 
Gd. Stay Life, and keep me in the cheerful Light; 
| «Death is too black, and dwells in too much Night. 
| Thou leav'ſt me, Life; but Love ſupplies thy part, 
1 And keeps me warm by lingring in my Heart: 
Feet dying for him, I thy Claim remove; 
| "How dear it coſts to conquer in my Love; 
Now ſtrike; that Thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt, 
Alm. Ah with what differing paſſions am] preſt ! . LY 
cd. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; n 
But books leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 5 oY] 
Alm. O Rival, I have loſt the power to kill; 1 
Strength hath forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will: „ 
ILT ͥ muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ſnown? 
Dying for him is due to me alone. 
EN by Weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Viet}, 
Now thou ſhalt live, and dead I'll conquer thee : | Sl 
{|} © Souldiers aſſiſt me down, Exeuut from above led by Souldiers ; and 
| | enter both led by Cortez, 
Cort. Is there no oy then ? * [To Cydaria. 
a. You need not fear + EY, 
My Wound, I cannot die when you are near. 
Cort. You for Life to Cyaaria give; | [To Almeria, 
ie for you, if you might live. | 
Am. Enough, I die content, now you are kind; 
1 4 Kiltd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: 2 
Ap 
| 
| 
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Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime. [Cydaria ſtarts back. 

Jou need not fear my Rage a ſecond time: p 
III bathe your Wounds in Tears for my Offence : | 7 

That Hand which made it makes this Recompence. ¶ Ready to.joyntheir hands. 

I would have joyn'd you, but my Heart's too high: . 
Fou will too ſoon poſſeſs him when I die. 
: Cort. She faints. O foftly, ſet her down. 
"mY Alm. *Tis paſt ! | 
In thy lovd Boſom let me breath my laſt. 
ere in this one ſhort Moment that I live, 

I have whate' er the longeſt Life could give 

| Cort. Farewel, thou generous Maid: ev'n Victory, 
Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee: 
Many I dare not ſhed, leſt you believe 
l joy in you leſs than for her J grieve. 
'F ad. But are you ſure She's dead? 


1 5 * 3 * . pry * _ * 1 = Frye * d 
| "7 | , , 2 , 

I muſt embrace you faſt, before I know 

Whether my Life be yer ſecure or nos. 

Some other Hour I will to Tears allow; 

But having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. 


[Enter Guyomar ana Alibech bound with Sonldiers, : | þ 


Cort. Prince Guyomar in Bonds! O Friendſhip's Shame! 
It makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name, [Unbinds him; Cydaria, Alibech. 

Od. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there: | | ; 
But do not think 'twas I that Murder'd her. | | 

| [Alibech Kneels and kiſſes her Dead Siſter. 

Cort. Live, and enjoy more than your Conquerour : [Ts Guyomar. 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in al my Power. FF * 

oy. Think me not proudly rude, it I forſake | 
Thofe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take : 


I for =y 7 fought, and would again, 
Flad 1 A Country to maintain: 
But ſince the Gods decreed it otherwiſe, 

I never will on its dear Ruins riſe. 

Alib. Of all your Goodneſs leave to our difpoſe, 
Our Liberty's the ny Gift we chuſe: 
Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſs ; 

And not to fee what we canneer redreſs, WO”; 

Guy. Northward, beyond the Mountains, we muſt go, 

Where Rocks lie cover'd with Eternal Snow: 

Thin Herbage in the Plains and fruitlefs Fields, * © 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields: 1 
There Love and Freedom we#ll in Peace enjoy; 

No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. 


We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant; | | D £2 
And nothing coveting can nothing want. 891 
Cort. Firlt your - Bon Father's Funeral Pomp provide: | — 
That done, in Peace your Generous Exiles guide. | * 14. "Hall © 
While I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, Ts 
Thus doubly bleſt with Conqueſt and with Love. | * 


wo - 
« ? | 74 
4 * 1 s * 8 2 14 s 


S | * 1 4 * 


4 - * bins UW 3 Wy 2 1 8 5s 4 2 
Ir 4 2 — v a : l x _ "a 4 A *＋ * ö | 
oy | " * Ty. 2 1 7 8 
** a n . * — 1% vr . 2 
4, % 1 9 F : k " * 


74 


4 
" 
- «is 


KY * 


e. 


F 
I\.w 

þ 

75 
2 
mY 


wk * Si4%k 1 * 23 0 1 1 
1 . . & » * © , * 0 
. TITTY C 4 7 * 5 * — F 7 4 
+. T7 4&4 4% 40 ne . 3 + &#, 2 * 3 ESE EE ; * w 
- 1 , % - a 1 — * 
4 | , 0 o 9 '* , - * "If 0 1 2 4 . 9 * * 
* ! „ | o (3 & » 
. 1 „ *% «+> UQ — os — _- 
S = * „ 6 4 q + * i . 


. 
a 
x - 7 
„ - = d. " 
1414s > of. 9 2 « « 
0 — 2 
Y he 1 
* f _— * 3 4 - © 4 + 5 o s #4 
* * * * % P * S . 7 
p , T * „% 2 oy Spire 5 — A - : ) 4 » $3 v 
C * 7 > = 9 ? &T. -_ * 4. 4 We 1 . * * es - es + Þ © , ns. . 
— E 1 
N \ 7 * d £1 * 2518 * * 1 p 
» & \ + S S $* * . 1 1348 { © * » 4 «4 = = = 
: * 1 > oe? - 4 U 2 = * 4 * f 
4 ry 9 : * 4 1 = -. * . # „ * * 6 * 
OY . S > 4 + 3 * 4 * : . 8 v - « % 4 * . * „ : 
. er * * 5 5 © - 
> 46 G 1 9 1 tis . * , — 5 a 1 
s 5 Bu 24 
* - * 4 * ? * — % — 
4 - * + Þ my * * * & 1 # * k 
» — — e 1 „* 3 925 * #* ® * : . * F- * 
- os OW dr Sm 
1 1 oy * „ P > * 8 a 9 
. a * 8 1 W 3 1 1 3 5 
** . 10 * © * . * p ” * * a # '% a 
. G — * 1 < . * 
y * - 7 F< 70 71 4 „ 4 „ : £ . 33985 6 "0 
- * o 
* 7 1 0 *, * * 7 * * * n 83 — 
» N = «> N =— = * 
| SHR dit . 823-25 NIN 7.3 © 
* 9893 5 0 % * 
* * * o of 
8 3 #& a * & 4 © 7 * — * 5 CS evo i'y - 2 , p 
£-- — — <> bs * 4 —— 1 - => * 4 
A - - — 
"Y a * 9 # ' * a 4 = 
, R . "= ©. * -» a . 2 * 8 3 . l 1 . 
* y - + 4 K 2 * 4 * 2 4 þ; = 4 * — 1 3 — ” 
— kh 1 » a * : 
Pp S -— * "> > ” * * + 7 
. of | * "+ * . * N ; of © ; 7 T's * 
T 4 Ji * C ** = # a — . J - — * 0 -4 * — * : r 
& 2 ; - ; j . 2 4a 7 2 + - 2 + t yg 4 4 — * A 
- % , £ , = 
: 7 7 + * . 4 +4 - 22 ww *7 » 3; 9923 C7 va 
" , ax 
7 1 * 74 Y 
— = 9 © * > x k x ” 
„ & . * wy, * 7 — , = * & * 4 — * 
"I * 42 a+ 6 7 & * [4 * 6 * w ur.» oy 1 c bes For + «4 Is 4 
** * . * . . — *x * 5 4 
2 22 7 e - 718 — 71 
* . C - 1 P * o Wis. v4 - a 4 £ 
12 ee © Þ. 2 * * . » 4. 
4 IS. 1 15 2 . — - 60 : 
* of a * (3 o > 4 3 4 * * — — ” * — * &y * 2 
2 * 43. - 4 = * * * * © # = "> 4 ? x E * * #24 / * 
% = on,” * - ry * * ” Ye * i % IK 
. * * D 15 4 E 1s * 1 * - »- | - * 1 * 8 2 4 . 3 » 4 * A 
* = pe * 4 S , " Ci 
at A , 2 F * %%  V K my * — FR 0 2 > 
* . 220 3 5. Am I aha. * > Mon 82 v8 1 . 
. . * - * © - - — n - 1 * 3 % * - - cf * = —— _— 
* 28 * a ' 4 ; 
-# Fi » C 9 mY * $1 * * a * 
| ' why Yn 4+ inp oooh cd 
I 0 * 1 % "SY 7 WA ——— 1*4s 3. > S Wb 5 - 
_ * * -* " * 4 a % "_ N * 2 * 1 + % * \ . £ hs R 7 
a7, . | „ Hieran 
. » * * 4* &F « — 4 F 4 — - # N 0 13 0 of . * 2 4 wo v4 
— - : 1 4 , * * 
10 1 o 4 * 3 — * z 
f C l * 2 mY — 10 8 2 . « D f * | - . 
& * M = * - 1 % S 4 . * 7 . 
— * — = *.4 4 * 3 4 2 mY e * 1 25 >», 
: * , * 7 o CT . " b . * * 4 " 
5 : 22 2 Y : — 266487 7 G » +53} v** —_— „ : ©, 
Fits INE >. 7 * rn A F's A % 4. 3 4 „ 
4A” ” i af N * «1 ? - . * * 4 . ” 
N * 22 * : — Dy F » * 2 _ a. 2 5 4 " A - ** 6 ”Y JE = A P-,- — 1 * 
» a . * L % =® R . : * . - "* n . 1 4 
{s . 4 of b * F = LG *4 2 7 1 F; © * 2 — - * (4 / * j - * : i | ** w 45, , 
4 4 5 9 " 
” * . - , yy * * - s . nm, » - . * — 4 
Ne * . # g « . 2. # — 52 1 $ » * * * - 7 * - $ . 7 7 af -7 Fs = 
; bs * — £ Y w Ww& vw iv IV ST. wikl 1 4 © 45 C4 * f 3 * 1444 E 2 
f : P 1 2 he”; x ha \ . 2 
75 Fra” - WS tk Lc Re . Kan 1 TIS . „ Aire 
——_— ” - bd 8 - » , 4 0 9 * 
EF 1 2 G r 829 7 895 EN * L WO + S 1 * wv , 4 ates Va 44 Sd 4 
— % -£ x » S_7o - * 0 1% * 2 
-} * - F . 6 - p Y P = 
126K "#5 1 "2b | 8 4 
0 9 : . 
* - p = + 7. * - | v of * - * :, , * 9 
C . I * W 
* * 
= 12 
* * is 
— 4 » 7 
o . 
_= * * % N . 
w * 1 1 — — 1 -» , 
. * n 
* 5 1 . 
ho #4 E 
* S 4 „ ; 
* . v * 1 
| 7 8 * * RE 
- 4 _y 7 0 "© 98 i : 
£ with 4 * 43 
_— % I 
Fe ,< 
” * 4 & 4 . j 
* * 7 "1 * 4 
+ .. - Fn wy A 4 2 
” 4 
* — * . , k a. a 
te 
* . 1 - , c 
* 5 8 
CY ” £ A 4 - : 
» * R - = 
; y” 2 1 8. 
5 . » > ÞF 
4 ' + $464 £: A 
& 4 #«. i 5 * 
my S 
; - : + © 
, | ' RE ry 
Fs. * \ "4 # Y , * 
* 5 +. * 3 5 8 - +. * 
4 2 * ws » . 84 
2 as A Cds . 2 


- 
of 
a, 
- 
„ 


1 
* 


— — ae 
2 | ff 4 2 N W - 2 * f 


* — z # : 4 
- x — 
- - F = * Py 
1 * . * N a 
9 
i ,4 . 
* - * 
= 
: % 8 
4 * 5 — 
8 - ; 7 * \ — * . k 

0 * . * pI, / 90 +. 5? „ * % 

22 e ee 2 . * my. 
4 _— * 

> 1 a : - Hf 3 l 78 * * * 

* * - . 1 * 1 . o £ | , ; : ** * 1 - 
- hy * 
1 - 8 ! k 5 d 4 F 4 2 * — o 
* . 5 8 Þ 
* 4 : — . = 2: " 6 % : 7 * 4 
” 1 * 
- - 
5 | o > 

* of "I ol . 

. — * , 

* 6 7 
* 
0 . : - p 
% by e 
. * y 
* oo * 1 4 


> J £ | 
2 | | * 7 
„„ 3 * 
52. x | | | a | 
-O 9 5 2 2 1 g 1 Ms. 95 4 . 
— 28 3 ih 1211 -2 2 Cone | 
„ 8 2 111171 43215 
e * AE» 8 3 29 Q 8 * 4 2 
8 212 8 f e 248 
E = Sv 1 SE 
2 — 8 3 * > 1858 2 32 18 
EE 8 — "24 A 5 2 | 2 f 
1 2 8 A = 3 82 SY 
ad + | ks A _— - W + 5 woke 
| 4 1 82 48.0 & | | 
* S „ 5 ED Z | 


